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CLASS  PROPHECY 

Preface 

The  Tiger,  after  considerable  trouble  and  expense,  finally  secured  the  services 
of  Rajah,  the  Mystic  Medium,  who  has  his  office  and  bunco  layout  on  the  Zone 
of  the  P.  P.  I.  E.,  to  communicate  with  the  purged  soul  of  Shelley.  After  in- 
quiring as  to  the  conditions  here  on  earth,  Mr.  Shelley  asked  The  Tiger,  through 
Rajah,  if  he  could  be  of  any  service.  Rajah,  the  Wonderful,  informed  him  that 
we  would  like  to  have  him  prognosticate  the  future  of  the  Graduating  Class  of  the 
California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts,  in  his  very  best  style.  Percy  Bysshe  said 
that  it  was  quite  a  job,  but  he  would  try  it.  He  has  been  a  long  time  in  preparing 
this  great  epic,  as  the  Boss  would  not,  at  first,  let  him  off  from  his  job  as  chief 
coal  passer.  However,  through  the  influence  of  Mr.  Andrew  Dewing,  the  Class 
Pessimist,  follower  of  Shelley,  who  is  in  constant  touch  with  the  Unseen,  the  great 
poet  finally  secured  parole.  It  was  not  necessary  for  little  Drew  to  forsake  his 
earthly  abode,  as  the  Boss  promoted  Keats,  making  him  Relief  Passer,  while 
Bysshe  worked  on  this  piece  of  junk. 

The  Tiger  has  the  original  asbestos  manuscript  on  file  in  the  safe.  In  spite 
of  the  difficulties  in  writing  on  asbestos,  Mr.  Shelley's  masterpiece  was  fairly 
legible.  After  careful  perusal  of  this,  Shelley's  greatest  work.  The  Tiger  feels 
that  the  world  will  agree  with  the  verdict  that  P.  B.  S's.  rank  is  the  rankest  of 
all  the  would-be  poets. 

W.  G.  Hall, 
E.  C.  Allsopp, 
It  starts  thusly  :  Chief  Translators. 

Allsopp 
Allsopp,  our  Class  President, 
As  envoy  to  China'll  be  sent ; 

He  will  live  like  a  prince, 
'Tis  no  wonder,  since, 
He's  a  diplomatic  young  gent. 


Anderson 

That  lightning-like  streak  named  "Andy, 
In  a  Ford  shop  will  make  himself  handy, 
With  tin  cans  and  old  boards. 
He'll  repair  broken  Fords, 
And  as  a  Flivver  expert  will  be  dandy. 


Kaiser  and   Plum 

Kaiser,  with  the  aid  of  Mort  Plum, 
Will  market  a  new  kind  of  gum. 
T'will  be  made  out  of  rope, 
And  shavings  from  soap  ; 
If  you  chew,  be  sure  and  try  some. 


Eskilson 

Eskilson  will  work  at  night 

As  ref.,  when  the  heavy-weights  fight 
He'll  wear  the  same  tie 
Which  most  made  Jenny  cry, 

And  will  always  say  "Das  a'right." 
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Peterson 

Peterson's  job  will  be  easy, 

He'll  handle  the  waste,  which  is  greasy ; 

An  oiler  he'll  be 

On  a  ship  out  at  sea, 
For  he  just  loves  the  deep,  when  it's  breezy. 


Feldcamp 
Feldcamp,  our  notable  "Swede," 
As  a  jitney  driver  will  speed  ; 
Complaints  will  be  filed 
'Gainst  his  driving  so  wild  ; 
Pedestrians  had  better  take  heed ! 


Janssen 
Ed  Janssen  will  rule  like  a  Czar, 
In  an  apron,  behind  someone's  bar ; 
With  bung-starter  in  hand, 
He  will  clean  up  the  land. 
If  Carrie  Nation  comes  'round  in  her  car. 


Hitzeroth 

Our  Tiger  Editor,  Hitz, 

Will  grow  rich  making  bogus  "two-bits  ;" 

He'll  amass  quite  a  pile, 

And  then  live  in  style 
In  Suite  Number  One,  at  the  "Ritz." 


Dewing 

Our  poet-philosopher,  Andrew  Dewing, 
Will  invent  a  new  method  of  brewing ; 
Some  day  you  will  hear 
Of  "Dewing's  Bock  Beer." 
(  'Twill  be  made  out  of  acid  and  bluing.) 

Pfaeffle 

PfaefBe,  a  conductor  will  be. 
On  a  Geary  street  Car  labelled  "C," 
He'll  be  caught  unawares, 
While  knocking  down  fares. 
Then  to  the  wilds  of  ( )akland  he'll  flee. 


Madden 

We'll    hear   of  the   pugnacious   "Kid"    Madden, 
In  a  bout  with  "Chimmie"  McFadden, 

He  will  stop  a  strong  punch. 

Right  square  in  the  lunch. 
Then  the  hearts  of  his  backers  will  sadden. 


Kohlmoos 

Heine  Kohlmoos  will  take  his  violin 
Back  to  his  home  town,  Berlin. 

The  Dutchmen  will  wonder, 
How  in  the  thunder, 
A  fiddler  like  Heine  srot  in. 
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Hills 

(  )ur  sawed-off  young  friend,  Leslie  Mills. 

Who  was  always  in  right  with  the  dills, 
Will  polish  his  nails. 
With  his  swallow  coat  tails ; 

He's  the  one  to  invent  Hill's  Pills. 


Cramer 
At  an  Irish  picnic  Cramer'U  get  gay, 
He'll  yell  "Hoch  der  Kaiser,  Hooray!" 
There'll  be  a  long  hush, 
Then  the  Micks'll  all  rush; 
"He  looks  natural,"  the  mourners  will  say. 


Craig 

Vernon  Castle,  you're  now  on  the  shelf, 
No  more  will  you  rake  in  the  pelf; 

For  the  critics  avow. 

That,  excepting  the  cow, 
There's  no  dancer  like  Tim  Craig  himself. 


Frank 
Our  basso-profundo,  Phil  Frank. 
Will  be  Prexy  of  some  great  big  bank. 
Yes,  he'll  marry  Miss  Street, 
Who  is  cute,  dear  and  sweet — 
My,  but  this  poem  is  rank ! 


Hall 

Our  credulous  friend,  Winslow  Hall, 
For  the  line  of  some  salesman  will  fall ; 

A  biplane  he'll  buy. 

And  fly  high  in  the  sky. 
When  he  drops — bring  violets,  that's  all. 


J.  Heynemann  and  Fox 
Jack  Heynemann,  in  the  future  quite  near, 
Will   embark  on  his  business  career ; 
With  the  assistance  of  Fox, 
He'll  manufacture  men's  sox, 
Each  pair  guaranteed  for  a  year. 


Oppel 
"Doc"  Oppel  a  Flivver  will  buy 
And  to  bust  all  speed  records  he'll  try ; 
When  the  cop's  off  the  beat, 
Doc'll  speed  up  the  street, 
Without  shifting  'er  out  of  the  high. 


Nelson 
Nelson,  for  Weinstein  will  work. 
In  his  Bargain  House,  as  the  Chief  Clerk, 

He'll  sell  suits  for  eleven 

That  cost  only  seven. 
And  his  dutv  he  never  will  shirk. 


Page  twenty-three 


THE  TIGER 


Wickersham  and  Green 

The  fellow  we  all  know  as  "Wick," 
Will  invent  a  patent  tooth-pick ; 

And  our  friend  "Boob"  Green, 
Will  invent  the  machine 
For  grinding  them  out  of  the  stick. 


McGown 

Our  mechanical  expert,  McGown, 
Will  startle  this  long-suffering  town 

With  a  contrivance  quite  strange 
For  dealing  short  change ; 
Which  is  bound  to  win  world-wide  renown. 


Knorp 

Knorp,  our  little  pinch  hitter, 
As  a  star  in  the  big  leagues  will  glitter. 
He  will  earn  great  renown 
When  he  fans  with  two  "down". 
On  "Walt"  Johnson's  world-famous  "spitter. 


Lund 

Our  friend  Ralph  Lund  will  compete 
In  a  contest  for  men  with  big  feet, 
How  the  contest  will  close, 
Nearly  everyone  knows ; 
For  in  size  Lund's  feet  can't  be  beat. 


Jungblut 

For  a  sculptor  "Fat"  Jungblut  will  pose 
As  Cupid  (without  any  clothes). 

He  will  stand  on  a  stool 

And  feel  rather  cool, 
As  Shelley's  "West  Wind"  round  him  blows. 


Holman,  Bennett  and  Rousselot 

Watch  out  for  the  Chemistry  Trust, 
It's  the  one  Uncle  Sam  cannot  bust ; 

With  Holman  and  Bennett 

And  Rousselot  all  in  it, 
They'll  analyze  Pappas'  pie-crust. 


Nelsen 
Nelsen,  renowned  human  fish, 
As  a  waiter,  will  bring  you  your  wish. 

Be  sure  that  you  slip 

Him  a  fifty-cent  tip, 
When  he  brings  you  your  change  on  a  dish. 


Flaherty 
Flaherty,  the  wizard  of  steel, 
Will  build  an  automobile. 

It  will  probably  go 

On  plain  H2O, 
And  in  front  it  will  have  but  one  wheel. 
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Parker 
This  modest  young  fellow  named   Parker, 
Will  get  a  job  as  a  side-show  barker ; 
When  his  boss  hears  him  talk, 
He  will  say,  "Take  a  walk ; 
As  a  girl  you're  in  it  even  a  marker." 


P.  Heyneman 

This  one  (  his  ma  calls  him  Paul ), 
Who  backs  merchants  right  up  to  the  wall- 
He'll  start  many  new  fads. 
Using  puffs,  curls  and  pads. 
P>elieve  me,  "Pauline"  has  got  gall ! 


Wank 

The  next  on  the  program  is  Wank, 
Who  put  the  class  dough  in  the  bank ; 
He'll  not  work  in  a  store, 
But'll  buy  the  Ocean  Shore — 
All  fools  aren't  dead  yet,  to  be  frank. 


Sabalot 

Now  listen  to  this  next  fable — 
A  brainy  young  fellow  named  Abel, 
Will  try  to  lure  snipe 
With  an  apple  unripe — 
Abe,  get  the  Napa  time-table. 


Pengelly 

Now  here  is  our  friend,  Colonel  Pen, 
Who  will  never  try  plug-cut  again. 
He  will  keep  very  mum, 
And  will  always  chew  gum. 
He  has  found  that  Star's  only  for  men. 


Marks 
Our  friend  and  compatriot  Marks 
Will  preside  over  one  of  our  parks. 
As  game  warden,  no  doubt. 
He  will  drive  hunters  out 
Who  endeavor  to  shoot  meadow  larks. 


I  think  that  I've  called  all  the  roll. 
So  I'll  go  back  to  my  job,  passing  coal. 
Just  a  word  of  advice — 
When  you  croak,  croak  near  ice, 
Else  bring  with  you  the  North  or  South  Pole. 
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Founded  in  the  heritage  of  an  aspiration,  proceeding-  in  the  development  of 
that  aspiration,  culminating  in  its  realization,  the  sun  of  endeavor  and  achieve- 
ment of  the  Exposition  Class  of  Lick  is  sinking  in  a  burst  of  glory,  as  we  approach 
the  termination  of  these,  our  labors  of  to-day,  the  circle  of  high  school  life  "almost 
circled." 

Like  all  the  classes  which  have  gone  before  us,  we  are  proud  to  have  been 
students — titled,  finally.  Seniors — of  Lick — proud  of  this  last  position  and  proud 
to  become  Alumni.  With  our  graduation  we  carry  a  double  significance.  First 
we  are  the  "Exposition"  Class,  and,  second,  we  will  be  the  last  Lick  Graduating 
Class.  Just  as  the  Class  of  '97  must  feel  the  distinction  of  being  the  first  Lick 
Graduating  Class,  we  feel  a  similar  distinction  in  being  the  last. 

Brought  into  robust  existence  through  the  moulding  hand  of  Carmichael,  '12, 
as  Class  President,  we  joined  the  congress  of  Lick  classes,  conscious  of  our  limi- 
tations, yet  mindful  of  our  possibilities.  Up  till  Christmas,  as  is  customary,  we 
were  gradually  schooled  by  the  Upper  Class  Officers  and  shown  the  fundamental 
points  in  self-government.  After  covering  the  first  half  of  the  year,  with  aid,  we 
started  to  paddle  for  ourselves,  and  elected  Conger  as  President.  He  ably  carried 
on  the  work  of  Carmichael  till  the  completion  of  the  term. 

The  most  successful  year  for  the  '15  Class,  in  an  athletic  way,  was  the  Soph- 
omore year.  In  fact,  it  was  so  successful  that  it  was  necessary  to  award  stars  to 
those  who  had  already  won  numerals,  owing  to  the  fact  that  had  numerals  been 
given  whenever  they  were  repeatedly  won,  the  class  would  have  gone  bankrupt 
in  attempting  to  supply  the  demand. 

Our  Interclass  victories  may  be  enumerated  best  and  most  quickly  by  naming 
our  defeats.  We  lost  football ;  the  rest  were  ours.  The  winning  sub-league  120- 
pound  Relay  Team  was  strictly  a  191 5  team,  being  composed  of  Lloyd,  Craig, 
Sibert.  Frank,  and  Miller.  We  contributed,  also,  two  of  the  five  runners  on  the 
A.  A.  L.  Championship  Cross  Country  Team — Pengellv  and  Lloyd.  We  had,  in 
general,  representatives  on  every  school  team. 

During  the  Junior  year,  athletics,  that  is  Interclass  Athletics,  were  somewhat 
neglected  for  the  more  serious  business  of  the  Junior-Freshman  Picnic,  the 
Junior  Farce  and  Dance,  the  selection  of  the  School  Pin,  and  the  nomination  and 
election  of  officers  for  the  coming  Senior  vear.  But  on  the  School  Teams 
the  '15  Class  was  well  represented- 

The  Junior-Freshman  Picnic,  a  tradition,  or,  rather,  a  custom  of  long  stand- 
ing in  the  School,  was  held  at  Grand  Canyon  Park,  for  the  purpose  of  welcoming 
the  incoming  Freshmen.  Prizes  of  various  races  and  games  were  awarded.  A 
daintv  luncheon  was  served  under  the  large  oaks,  where  speeches  were  heard 
from  [uniors  and  Freshmen.  Later,  dancing  completed  the  day — a  day  which 
will  long  be  remembered  as  one  of  the  big  Class  undertakings.  We  were  not 
alone  in  the  entertainment.  Lux  and  Wilmerding  were  with  us,  and  aided  greatly 
in  the  preparations. 

The  Junior  Farce  and  Dance  was,  perhaps,  the  most  important  function  of 
the  year,  primarily  because  it  demonstrated  to  the  Student  Body  and  Faculty 
that  the  191 5  Class  knew  hoiv!  At  this  juncture  of  our  career  we  earned  the 
distinction  of  being  the  first  Lick  and  Lux  Junior  Class  to  hold  its  dance  in  an 
outside  hall.     The  affair  was  held  at  Golden  Gate  Commandry  Hall. 

It  is  fitting  and  proper  at  this  time  to  mention  the  punch — and  with  it  goes 
a  long  tale.     It  was  planned  that  the  Lux  girls  should  make  the  punch,  but, 
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through  some  difficulties  the  girls  were  unable  to  carry  out  that  important  end  of 
the  performance,  so,  as  is  generally  the  result,  it  remained  for  the  boys  to  concoct 
the  beverage.  While  most  of  the  fellows  were  squeezing  lemons  and  oranges 
Paul  Parker  was  squeezing  a  "peach",  which  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  punch 
whatever,  and  for  that  reason  was  severely  reprimanded  by  those  who  were 
flopping  around  'mid  oranges,  lemons,  etc.  It  would  be  almost  impossible  to  enu- 
merate the  ingredients  of  that  punch,  owing  to  lack  of  space.  To  make  a  long 
story  short,  two  members  of  the  Faculty  descended  upon  the  official  punchers 
and  found  them  on  their  knees,  not  in  adoration,  but  elbow  deep  in  the  liquid  re- 
freshment, endeavoring  to  keep  the  "Spreckels"  in  constant  circulation.  It  is 
believed  that  the  sugar  used  was  the  brand  known  as  "Affectionate  Sugar,"  for 
as  soon  as  it  was  left  alone,  it  immediately  became  stuck  on  the  bottom,  and  for 
that  reason  was  being  chaperoned  when  our  Faculty  members  made  their  appear- 
ance. In  the  case  of  the  punch,  "Ignorance  is  bliss  and  it  is  folly  to  be  wise", 
for  the  punch  was  scrumptious,  and  was  quickly  consumed  by  the  hard-drinking, 
unsuspecting  dancers.  This  is  another  strong  argument  for  giving  the  men  equal 
rights.  We  demonstrated  that  punch  could  be  made  just  as  good,  if  not  better, 
by  men  as  by  women. 

The  great  success  which  characterized  our  Junior  Year  was  primarily  due 
to  the  efforts  of  Ed.  Janssen,  Class  President.  No  happier  choice  for  President 
could  have  been  found.  He  was  a  hard  worker  for  the  Class  and  School,  and 
due  to  his  efforts  during  the  Junior  Year,  was  nominated  for  Student  Body 
President. 

To  the  '15  Class  at  this  time  fell  the  honor  of  selecting  the  Permanent  School 
Pin — the  emblem  of  School  Unity  and  the  expression  of  its  Spirit. 

The  Class,  during  our  last  year  has  been  led,  well  led,  by  President  Allsopp. 
The  greatest  undertakings  of  the  Class  are  yet  to  take  place,  namely,  the  Senior 
Farce  and  the  Senior  Dance,  coming  in  Senior  Week.  Allsopp  has  been  ably 
assisted  by  Hills,  Secretary ;  Wank,  Treasurer ;  Feldcamp,  Sergeant-at-Arms ; 
Parker,  Yell  Leader.  On  the  Board  of  Control  the  Class  has  been  represented 
by  Frank,  Flaherty  and  Rousselot,  who  have  always  had  the  welfare  of  the  Class 
and   School  before  them. 

Ed.  Janssen  has  formed  the  backbone  for  all  Student  undertakings  and  has 
stimulated  the  spirit  of  the  Students  as  no  other  individual  has.  Janssen's  assist- 
ants have  been  willing  workers,  with  Frank,  Vice  President ;  Wank,  Secretary ; 
Plumb,  Treasurer ;  Knorp,  Yell  Leader ;  Sabalot,  Auditor. 

As  for  the  Tiger,  it  speaks  for  itself.  The  customary  quarterly  issues  were 
turned  out  and  the  financial  end  is  in  good  condition. 

The  "Windmills  of  Holland,"  the  operetta  by  Otis  Carrington,  was  presented 
by  the  combined  Student  Bodies  of  Lick,  Lux  and  Wilmerding.  The  Senior 
Class  well  supported  the  opera,  and  through  the  efforts  of  President  Janssen,  as 
manager,  and  his  assistants,  the  affair  was  a  big  success,  financially  and  otherwise. 

We  were  not  alone  in  our  work.  The  Students  well  supported  all  the  activ- 
ities and  the  Faculty  took  a  deen  interest  in  our  work.  The  Class  feels  indebted 
to  the  Faculty  as  a  whole,  and  wishes  to  express  its  appreciation  through  the 
Tiger.  And  in  parting,  we  wish  to  thank  all  those  who  were  with  us  in  action 
and  those  who  were  with  us  in  spirit. 

So,  just  as  we  entered  with  the  rising  sun,  we  now  leave  amid  its  solar  setting, 
to  await  the  dawn — a  dawn  of  achievement,  of  triumphant  realization,  not  gained 
by  one  anticipated  bound,  but  fought  for,  always  with  the  distant,  ever-approach- 
ing goal  of  success — the  success  for  which  we  have  been  preparing,  we.  whose 
paths  will  so  soon  diverge  and  lead  on,  through  different  ways  to  a  like  end. 

Farewell! — May  the  Spirit  of  Lick  linger  with  us — forever! 
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The  Sixteen  Class  has  successfully  piloted  its  way  through  its  Junior  year, 
and  now  feels  capable  of  taking  the  responsibilities  of  the  Senior. 

The  Junior  Dance  was  the  biggest  achievement  of  the  year  by  the  Sixteen 
Class,  and  it  proved  a  tremendous  success.  Another  social  event  successfully 
carried  out  was  the  Junior-Freshman  Jinks,  held  on  the  roof  garden  at  Lux. 
This  affair  was  held  instead  of  the  customary  Junior-Freshman  Picnic,  and  it 
fulfilled  the  place  of  the  picnic  in  every  respect,  giving  all  those  present  an  ex- 
ceptionally good  time. 

The  Juniors  this  year  ranked  among  the  first  in  athletics.  The  last  swim- 
ming interclass  was  won  by  Sixteen,  and  in  track  our  team  also  showed  up 
well,  coming  out  among  the  first. 

A  goodly  number  of  the  men  on  the  school  teams  were  from  the  Junior 
Class.  On  the  football  team  we  were  well  represented,  as  also  on  the  basket- 
ball, track,  swimming  and  baseball  teams. 

Sixteen  also  contributed  many  articles  and  stories  to  "The  Tiger." 

The  Sixteen  Class  feels  that  next  year  when  Wilmerding  and  Lick  are 
combined,  that  with  the  aid  of  Wilmerding  Sixteen,  it  will  be  able  to  guide  the 
greater  institution  through  a  most  successful  year. 
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It  is  with  pride  that  the  '17  Class  looks  back  and  reviews  the  work  it  has 
accomplished  in  the  past  year. 

Early  in  the  term  the  following  were  elected  as  class  officers:  Le  Gal,  Presi- 
dent ;  Holberton,  Secretary ;  Waterhouse,  Treasurer.  The  representatives  sent 
to  the  Board  of  Control  were  Devereux,  Christian,  and  Adams. 

On  every  occasion  the  Sophomores  have  been  congratulated  by  both  student 
body  officers  and  faculty,  and  have  been  held  up  as  examples  to  other  classes 
because  of  the  support  they  have  given  every  student  body  activity,  and  because 
of  the  class  and  school  spirit  they  have  shown.  At  the  games  a  large  number 
of  Sophomore  caps  were  to  be  seen.  As  far  as  the  '17  Class  is  concerned, 
the  upkeep  of  the  "Lick  spirit"  is  assured. 

The  first  sport  of  the  year  was  football,  and,  although  beaten  in  the  inter- 
class  by  the  Juniors  in  a  close,  hard  fought  game,  we  were  able  to  send  six 
men  to  the  big  football  team:  Crim,  Le  Gal,  Duncan,  Morse,  Hanson,  and 
Holberton. 

Under  the  leadership  of  Captain  Duncan,  we  won  the  track  interclass. 

Through  the  work  of  Giannini,  Christian,  Roth,  H.  E.  Young,  and  Trum- 
bull, the  Sophomores  won  the  basket-ball  interclass  championship.  We  look 
forward  with  expectations  of  victory  in  the  coming  baseball  and  tennis  interclass. 

With  such  a  worthy  past  and  such  bright  prospects  for  the  future,  what 
more  could  we  wish? 

The  '17  Class  therefore  takes  this  opportunity  to  congratulate  the  classes, 
clubs  and  various  organizations  in  this  school  for  the  successful  year  which  we 
feel  sure  they  have  shared  with  us. 
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The  Freshman  term  is  almost  completed,  and  in  a  few  more  months— the 
opening  of  the  fall  term — Freshman  will  become  Sophomore.  The  term  has  been 
very  successful,  and  the  Freshmen  have  all  come  to  realize  what  the  Lick  spirit 
is,  and  what  it  means  to  be  a  Lick  student. 

The  class,  according  to  custom,  was  organized  and  led  by  upper  classmen 
during  the  first  six  months.  M.  E.  Wank  was  chosen  president  and  Gianinni  sec- 
retary. Later,  in  December,  the  affairs  of  the  class  were  turned  over  to  President 
Lane  and  his  other  officers :  Stolz,  vice-president ;  Cleveland,  secretary ;  Bibo, 
treasurer;  Jorgensen,  sergeant-at-arms,  and  J.  Sagues,  yell  leader.  Spooner, 
Taylor  and  Beckman  were  elected  as  board  of  control  members. 

The  class  did  as  well  as  could  be  expected  in  the  athletic  interclasses,  owing 
to  their  lack  of  experience,  although  some  good  material  for  all  the  teams  was 
found  among  the  infants. 

In  the  swimming  interclass  the  "Scrubs"  made  their  best  showing,  with  Nor- 
man, Holtz,  and  Pomeroy  pulling  down  21  points. 

The  Freshman  Debating  Team  was  the  big  surprise  of  the  year.  The  team, 
to  come  to  the  point,  won  the  interclass.  They  first  defeated  the  Sophomores 
and  then  the  Seniors — a  feat  not  accomplished  by  a  Freshman  team  in  years. 

The  Baseball  interclass  is  yet  to  be  played,  but  Captain  Charley  Garat  has  a 
bright  outlook,  and  figures  to  spring  another  surprise. 

On  the  big  teams  the  Freshmen  were  well  represented.  Rolph  made  the 
football  team.  Carly,  Bowes,  Seagrave,  and  J.  Garat  made  the  track  team.  C. 
and  J.  Garat,  Carly,  Rolph,  and  Seagrave  all  found  positions  on  the  baseball  team, 
while  Holtz,  Norman,  and  Pomeroy  ducked  in  with  the  Sea  Cows. 

The  Freshmen  played  a  very  important  part  in  the  Junior-Freshmen  Jinx 
given  on  the  Lux  Roof  Garden,  by  acting  as  guests.  A  very  enjoyable  afternoon 
was  spent,  and  it  marked  the  Freshmen's  official  entry  as  students  of  Lick. 

The  '18  class  is  looking  forward  to  a  very  successful  year.  The  Sophomore 
year  seems  to  be  a  very  successful  one  for  almost  every  class,  and  with  the  start 
which  the  Freshmen  got  this  year,  next  year  should  be  a  banner  one  for  1918. 
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MEMORIES  OF  A  STUDENT  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  '19 

"Here!    what're  youse  doin'  in  there?"  cried  a  gruff  voice. 

I  awoke  with  a  start  to  find  a  burly  brakeman's  countenance  peering  at  me 
from  the  door  of  the  freight  car.  Startled  and  somewhat  frightened,  I  climbed 
out  of  the  car  and  faced  my  interrogator. 

"Huh !"  I  heard  him  grunt,  "only  a  kid !"  Then  aloud  to  me,  "Now  youse  had 
better  beat  it  outer  here  before  I  calls  a  cop  and  have  youse  landed  in  de  cooler." 

Ashamed  and  humiliated  at  having  been  caught,  but  nevertheless  glad  at 
having  been  let  off  so  easily,  I  slunk  away  amid  the  rows  of  trains. 

Such  was  my  welcome  to  San  Francisco  four  years  ago.  The  circumstances 
which  led  to  my  being  in  the  freight  car,  I  will  now  relate  to  you. 

In  the  first  place,  I  am  an  orphan  and  am  now  nineteen  years  old.  I  had  lived 
all  my  life,  as  far  back  as  I  can  remember,  with  Air.  Erickson,  a  farmer,  whose 
home  was  in  Red  Cloud,  Nebraska.  He  treated  me  all  right ;  I  have  nothing  to 
complain  about  that,  but  to  my  wandering  spirit  the  town  was  little  better  than  a 
prison.  I  had  graduated  from  the  grammar  school  and  was  half  way  through 
my  freshman  year  in  the  high  school,  when  I  was  accused  of  being  involved  in  a 
fracas  in  which  some  other  students  were  mixed  up.  They  were  expelled.  Now, 
nothing  hurts  me  more  than  to  be  accused  of  doing  something  of  which  I  am 
innocent.  So,  after  a  heated  interview  with  the  principal,  I  quit.  This  turned 
Mr.  Erickson  against  me  because  he  could  not  see  my  view  of  the  matter.  He 
called  it  foolish  pride,  and  insisted  that  I  go  back  to  school.  This  I  was  de- 
termined I  would  not  do.  I  could  see  no  sense  in  learning  fool  stories  about  gods 
and  goddesses  or  trying  to  write  a  composition.  I  wanted  to  study  machinery  and 
real  things.  So  I  decided  that  the  only  waj  was  to  run  away.  Having  made  up 
my  mind  on  this  point,  the  only  thing  to  be  decided  was,  where  should  I  go?  I 
puzzled  over  this  vital  question  for  about  a  week,  and  then  made  the  decision 
which  shaped  the  course  of  my  future  life. 

Having  read  in  the  newspapers  of  the  wonders  of  the  Panama-Pacific  Inter- 
national Exposition,  I  had  a  great  longing  to  visit  the  great  Fair.  Why  not?  I 
asked  myself.  Here  was  the  chance  of  a  lifetime.  The  only  drawback  was  the 
means  of  getting  there,  but  I  decided  finally  that  I  ought  to  be  able  to  beat  my 
way  over  on  freight  trains.  So,  I  decided  to  act  that  very  week,  and  on  Saturday 
night,  March  6th,  after  writing  a  long  letter  to  Mr.  Erickson,  I  smuggled  myself 
aboard  a  west-bound  freight. 

I  won't  go  into  the  details  of  my  trip ;  suffice  to  say  that  after  changing  from 
train  to  train,  and  eating  as  economically  as  possible  at  different  stop-overs,  for 
I  had  brought  along  what  little  money  I  had,  I  arrived  one  month  later  in  San 
Francisco.  It  was  dark  when  the  train  pulled  in,  so  I  decided  to  spend  the  night 
in  the  freight  car.  I  had  fallen  asleep  and  was  dreaming  of  wonderful  towers, 
courts,  and  buildings,  when  I  was  rudely  awakened  by  the  brakeman,  as  I  have 
already  told  you. 

Getting  clear  at  last  of  the  freight  yards,  I  strolled  along  different  streets, 
marveling  at  the  hurried  walk  of  the  pedestrians  and  the  large  amount  of  traffic, 
until  I  came  to  what  I  guessed  was  the  main  thoroughfare  of  San  Francisco. 
Here  the  number  of  people,  all  hurrying  hither  and  thither  through  the  never- 
ending  stream  of  automobiles  and  street  cars,  fairly  took  my  breath  away.  I 
stood  on  a  corner,  which  I  afterwards  learned  was  Third  and  Market  Streets, 
and  watched  with  astonishment.  I  soon  saw  that  there  was  a  certain  order  to  this 
seeming  confusion.  From  the  middle  of  the  swirling  chaos  would  come  a  shrill 
whistle ;  instantly  there  would  be  a  rush  of  cars,  automobiles  and  pedestrians 
from  one  corner  to  the  opposite.  Then  would  come  two  whistles ;  the  first  rush 
would  stop  and  from  the  other  two  corners  a  stream  of  vehicles  would  pour 
across  the  street.  All  the  while  the  air  was  filled  with  the  clanging  of  bells, 
honking  of  automobile  horns,  and  the  busy  buzz  of  the  hurrying  populace. 
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After  watching  for  a  while,  I  began  to  get  used  to  all  the  noise  and  rush, 
and,  watching  my  chance  I  got  across  the  street.  Seeing  a  newsboy,  I  bought  a 
morning  paper,  and  turning  to  the  want  ad  section,  I  carefully  looked  it  over. 
Disappointed,  I  was  about  to  fold  it  again  when,  down  in  one  corner  I  espied  the 
very  thing  I  had  been  secretly  hoping  for — a  chance  to  work  at  the  Exposition. 
It  was  an  ad  for  boys  to  push  wheel  chairs  at  the  Fair.  It  seemed  that  fortune 
was  surely  favoring  me.  Here  was  a  chance  to  see  the  Exposition  and  make  some 
money  too  ! 

Eagerly  I  inquired  of  a  policeman  the  way  to  get  to  the  address,  and  I  started 
out.  After  quite  a  search,  I  found  the  office  and  applied  for  a  position.  Again 
fortune  smiled  on  me,  for  I  was  given  the  job,  and  ordered  to  report  at  the  bill- 
more  Street  entrance  the  next  morning.  I  was  also  given  some  passes  to  get  into 
the  grounds. 

It  was  with  a  light  heart  that  I  descended  to  the  street,  and  made  my  way 
back  to  Market  Street.  It  was  now  nearly  noon,  and  I  was  beginning  to  feel  the 
pangs  of  hunger ;  so  I  made  my  way  back  to  a  chop-house  which  I  had  seen  on 
Third  Street.     Here  I  ate  a  hearty  lunch. 

I  now  decided  that  I  must  search  for  a  cheap  hotel,  and  with  little  difficulty 
I  found  one  that  suited  me  and  engaged  a  room  for  a  week. 

The  next  morning  I  was  up  at  sunrise  and,  after  carefully  brushing  my 
clothes  and  polishing  my  shoes,  took  the  car  that  I  had  been  told  would  take  me 
to  the  Fillmore  Street  entrance.  I  had  gotten  up  early,  so  I  would  have  a  good 
chance  to  look  around  before  going  to  work.  As  the  car  came  over  the  top  of  the 
hill,  I  could  see  the  famous  Tower  of  Jewels  sparkling  and  shimmering  in  the 
rays  of  the  early  morning  sun.  Other  domes  and  towers  came  into  view  and  at 
last  the  whole  grandeur  of  the  scene  burst  upon  me.  Upon  reaching  the  entrance 
I  showed  my  pass  and  was  admitted  at  last  into  the  place  that  had  been  my  goal 
for  so  many  weary  days. 

That  day  I  got  a  good  start  at  my  work  and  gradually,  as  the  days  passed,  I 
began  to  get  well  acquainted  with  all  the  buildings  and  the  Zone.  At  first  I  had 
wisely  kept  clear  of  the  latter,  only  visiting  the  joy  section  when  business  de- 
manded it,  owing  to  a  lack  of  funds. 

About  three  weeks  later,  as  I  was  waiting  at  the§entrance  for  customers,  I 
saw  a  nice-looking  young  lady  accompanied  by  a  young  fellow  of  about  nineteen 
years,  enter  the  grounds.  As  they  were  coming  in  my  direction,  I  stepped  for- 
ward a  few  feet,  raised  my  cap,  and  asked : 

"Chair,  sir?" 

The  young  lady  looked  at  her  escort  and  he  looked  at  her. 

"Let's,"  he  said,  and  they  got  in.  We  started  off  down  the  Avenue  of  Palms 
and  were  turning  to  go  under  the  Tower  of  Jewels  when  my  attention  was  arrested 
by  the  conversation  of  my  passengers. 

"We've  still  got  to  get  the  hall,  the  bids  and  programs,"  the  young  man  was 
saying,  "and  the  time  is  so  short  now  that  it  seems  like  we  never  will  get  any- 
thing done.  School  work  seems  to  be  piling  up  all  at  once,  and  the  Editor  wants 
me  to  write  a  story.     I  guess  I  should  be  doing  it  instead  of  being  out  here." 

So  they  have  a  school  paper,  I  thought  to  myself.  That  must  be  great.  I 
wouldn't  mind  going  to  a  school  that  had  its  own  paper. 

"Yes,"  assented  the  girl,  "perhaps  you  should  be  doing  your  work;  but  let 
Hitz  do  it  himself.     I  am  sure  you  will  enjoy  the  day  better  with  me." 

He  laughingly  nodded  his  assent.     Such  is  the  influence  of  girls. 

"How  do  you  think  it  will  be  next  year,  after  Lick  and  Wilmerding  become 
one?"  ventured  the  young  lady. 

"The  idea  is  certainly  good,"  was  the  reply,  "but,  you  know,  the  fellows  have 
that  strong  Lick  spirit  to  master,  and  there  is  bound  to  be  some  friction  at  first ; 
but  I  think  that  things  will  come  out  all  right.      The  fellows  who  come  in  the 
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future  will  have  a  better  advantage  all  around.  There  will  be  more  shops ;  an 
automobile  and  gas  engine  shop  is  to  be  added,  I  believe,  and  when  the  new  school 
is  finished,  there  will  not  be  a  better  school  of  its  kind  in  the  States." 

At  this  I  felt  my  heart  leap.  Automobiles  were  my  hobby.  To  be  an  auto- 
mobile expert  was  my  one  desire.     Eagerly  I  listened  for  more  information. 

"Just  think !  three  more  weeks  and  we  graduate.  My,  how  this  last  year  has 
gone  by !  It  seems  but  such  a  short  time  since  when  we  came  back  as  Seniors, — 
just  think — nearly  ten  months.  Well,  it  just  shows  how  little  time  drags  when 
you're  interested  in  something,  or  else  busy.  Why,  we  really  haven't  got  time 
enough!" 

"Yes,  I  noticed  how  short  the  last  term  was,"  said  the  girl.  "I  have  enjoyed 
every  minute." 

"We  certainly  do  have  a  good  time!"  continued  the  young  man.  "The  other 
day  I  thought  I'd  die!  First  period  in  the  afternoon  we  have  history,  and  all  of 
us  came  into  the  room  with  a  smile  on  our  faces  and  when,  a  little  later,  Dewing 
came  in,  we  all  laughed  outright.  He  was  terribly  fussed,  but  he  had  to  laugh 
himself.  Miss  Eppard — that's  our  teacher,  you  know — said  that  it  was  rather 
embarrassing  for  one  not  to  know  the  joke  when  most  everyone  else  had  a  grin 
on  his  face.  There  was  silence  for  a  few  seconds  and  then  someone  in  the  back 
of  the  room  said  : 

"  'Dewing  fell  down  stairs  !' 

"It  came  so  unexpectedly  that  everyone  just  roared.  Miss  Eppard's  face 
turned  red  and  tears  rolled  down  her  cheeks.  Whether  she  was  laughing  for  joy 
or  weeping  for  poor  Andy,  I  don't  know,  but  anyhow.  Dewing  is  certainly  out  of 
luck.    But  it  serves  him  right  for  being  such  a  pessimist. 

"Oh,  wait  till  you  see  Marks  in  the  Farce.  He's  a  scream!  And  P.  Heyne. 
Don't  you  know  him?  Sure  you  do.  The  little  fellow  with  the  gray  suit;  always 
has  a  suitcase  in  his  hand.  He's  generally  with  Kohlmoos.  Well,  anyhow,  you'll 
see  him  in  the  farce.    He  takes  the  part  of  the  Jap,  and  it  isn't  easy,  either." 

"Do  you  think  that  the  farce  will  be  good?" 

"I  should  say  so.    They  ought  to  fill  the  house.     It's  a  very  clever  play. 

"The  other  day  the  Heat  class  made  the  boiler  test.  Oh,  that's  right,  you 
don't  know  much  about  that.  Up  at  Lux  they  only  show  you  how  to  cook  and 
sew  and  keep  house.  They  ought  to  teach  you  other  things  so  that  you  can 
carry  on  an  intelligent  conversation.  But  anyhow,  the  fellows  had  to  be  in  the 
boiler  room  at  ten  minutes  to  nine,  and  stay  there  all  day  until  four.  Old  Pengelly 
fell  asleep.     He  and  Anderson  are  a  pair. 

"The  Radio  Club  is  having  a  wireless  set  made  up  at  the  Wilmerding 
electrical  shop.  There's  no  use  talking,  such  activities  are  beneficial  as  well  as 
interesting." 

"Well,  they  might  be  interesting  for  you  boys,  but  they  are  not  for  girls. 
Did  you  like  the  Camera  Club  exhibit  ?    I  thought  it  was  fine." 

I  wished  that  the  girl  had  let  him  talk  about  the  wireless  set.  Girls  are 
funny,  anyway. 

"We  are  going  to  have  a  fine  exhibition  this  year.  It  is  going  to  be  the  last 
two  days.  You  must  come.  At  night  there  is  to  be  an  open  pouring  in  the 
foundry.  I  hope  we  have  lots  of  visitors.  Oh,  yes,  I  might  as  well  tell  you  now. 
The  final  Rally  is  on  Friday  the  28th — don't  forget.  It  is  to  be  the  last  Lick 
rally,  too.    Well,  here's  the  Court  of  Abundance.     I  guess  we'll  get  off." 

Alighting,  they  walked  up  the  court  and  disappeared  into  one  of  the  build- 
ings. I  watched  them  as  they  passed  out  of  sight.  What  a  happy  pair  of  students ! 
And  it  was  there — there  in  the  Court  of  Abundance — that  I  made  up  my  mind  to 
go  to  school — to  that  "School  of  Abundance." 

Slowly  I  pushed  my  chair  back  to  the  entrance.  For  the  rest  of  the  day  I 
pondered  over  what  I  had  heard.     Lick- Wilmerding !    My,  they  have  all  sorts  of 
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shops  and  make  all  kinds  of  mechanical  things  and  practical  experiments  and  they 
have  lots  and  lots  of  good  times  to  make  things  easy.  After  all,  I  thought,  there 
must  be  something  worth  while  at  school  that  I  missed, — some  fine  thing  which 
caused  these  students  to  speak  so  enthusiastically  of  it.  But  still  the  school  in 
Nebraska  wasn't  like  this  one.    There  is  a  difference,  I  thought. 

Three  weeks  later  I  visited  the  Lick  School.  When  I  left  I  was  enrolled 
under  the  loan  fund  as  a  member  of  the  new  Lick-Wilmerding  School. 

To-day,  a  Senior,  I  can  look  back  with  pleasant  memories  over  the  previous 
three  years.  The  antagonistic  spirit,  which  was  vaguely  felt  at  the  beginning, 
quickly  disappeared,  and  the  school  pulls  together.  The  fellows  won  the  cham- 
pionship in  football  and  track  this  year,  and  have  a  good  chance  to  win  the  base- 
ball championship  also. 

Fate  was  surely  good  to  me  when  she  directed  my  course  to  San  Francisco 
and  to  the  Lick-Wilmerding  School. 

Harry  H.  Wickersham,  '15. 


GERTRUDE'S  DECISION 

Gertrude  sat  beside  her  mother  in  the  Binghampton  meeting-house 
on  the  woman's  side  of  the  large  gloomy  room.  The  warm  summer 
afternoon  was  passing  slowly  and  peacefully  away,  but  Gertrude  was 
restless,  and  her  brown  eyes  often  peeped  from  under  her  gray  bonnet  to  look 
across  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  room,  where  the  men  were  seated. 

There  she  saw  her  father,  his  hair  and  beard  long  and  flowing,  and  his 
face  set  in  a  devout  expression  of  piety.  Matthew  was  there,  too,  but  Gertrude 
dared  not  look  toward  him,  because  she  could  not  prevent  a  deep  blush  from 
creeping  over  her  dimpled  cheeks  whenever  her  eyes  met  his.  She  tried  to  listen 
to  the  sermon,  but  she  scarcely  heard  the  preacher,  whose  high-pitched  monotone 
blended  in  her  ears  with  the  lazy  buzzing  of  the  flies. 

Meeting  had  begun  early  that  afternoon ;  Deacon  Perkins  had  led  the  half- 
hour's  song  service,  the  people  following  his  lead  in  high  key  and  swinging  time. 
Then  had  followed  an  experience  meeting  and  "testimonies" ;  now  the  sermons 
had  begun  and  to  Gertrude  they  seemed  interminable.  Four  elders  had  already 
spoken,  and  there  were  three  others  waiting  on  the  platform  to  deliver  their  mes- 
sages and  exhortations.  Gertrude  was  not  very  attentive ;  she  was  thinking  of 
Matthew,  and  indiscreetly  looked  toward  him,  but  immediately  turned  away,  and 
blushed  as  she  looked  out  of  the  window. 

Outside  she  saw  the  many  farm  wagons  and  surreys  that  had  come  from 
long  miles  around  to  the  great  August  meeting.  The  horses  were  unharnessed 
and  tied  in  the  shade  of  the  great  walnut  trees  which  lined  the  old  rail  fence 
along  the  common.  Gertrude  could  hear  them  whinny  as  they  impatiently 
pawed  on  the  hard,  sun-baked  earth.  Locusts  shrilled  lazily  from  the  wheat 
stubble,  and  the  dull  tapping  of  a  woodpecker  sounded  from  a  distant  tree. 

"All  is  so  calm  and  peaceful,"  thought  Gertrude,  "and  I  am  so  restless  and 
troubled." 

She  remembered  how  she  had  been  sitting  on  the  horse  block  at  home  that 
very  morning,  watching  her  father  harness  the  horses ;  how  she  had  seen 
Matthew's  sorrel  mare  and  rockaway  appear  on  the  crest  of  the  oak  knoll  and 
descend  the  post  road  which  led  past  her  father's  farm.  And  Matthew  had 
stopped,  and  taking  his  broad-brimmed  hat  in  his  hand,  had  fanned  his  burning 
face  as  he  asked  if  she  would  ride  home  with  him  after  meeting.  Gertrude,  in  a 
great  flutter,  had  drawn  her  gray  bonnet  far  over  her  face  so  that  he  could  not 
see  her  eyes  as  she  stammered : 

"Wait  'till  after  meeting,  Matthew,  and  I'll  tell  you  then.  I'll  have  to  think 
it  over,  Matthew  ;  maybe  the  preaching  will  help  me  to  decide  what  I  ought  to  do." 
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That  had  been  in  the  morning,  even  before  the  first  service ;  now  it  was  late 
afternoon,  and  her  answer  was  not  yet  ready.  It  meant  so  much  to  this  simple 
Puritan  girl,  living  amid  the  quaint  old-fashioned  traditions  of  her  people.  This 
late  summer  meeting  was  the  main  event  of  the  quiet  life  of  the  people  around 
Binghampton,  and,  quite  naturally,  the  return  home  was  an  important  part  of  the 
day.  Matthew  had  asked  her  to  ride  home  with  him,  and  in  the  community's 
primitive,  close-drawn,  social  creed,  Gertrude's  acceptance  of  this  invitation 
would  mean  her  acceptance  of  him  as  lover  and  promised  husband.  Should  she 
go  with  Matthew?  Could  she  leave  her  parents  to  ride  with  him — always,  here- 
after? 

Suddenly  she  looked  up,  flushing. 

"Brethren,"  the  preacher  was  saying,  "brethren,  in  conclusion  I  will  say, 
in  the  words  of  the  Apostle,  'let  your  communication  be  yea,  yea'."  She  heard 
no  more,  for  she  was  saying  over  and  over  to  herself,  "Oh,  it  is  wicked,  wicked 
for  me  to  think  it !     But  it  is  surely  a  sign,  and  I  know  my  answer  now !" 

That  evening  Gertrude  and  Matthew  rode  home  together — rode  up  the 
valley  through  the  ruddy  glow  cast  by  the  low-sinking  sun;  and  although  the 
day  was  done  and  the  purplish  shadows  of  twilight  gathering  fast,  the  golden 
dawn  of  life  was  just  breaking  for  the  two  seated  side  by  side  in  the  little  rock- 
away.  A.  Mains,  '16. 


THE  MAN  WHO  DIED  TWICE 

The  town  of  Alverson  was  in  a  tumult  of  excitement.  It  does  not  take  much 
to  put  a  town  with  a  population  of  one  thousand  human  souls  into  this  state,  but 
the  succession  of  events  in  the  last  three  days  was  bewildering  enough  to  excite 
almost  any  city. 

To  begin  with,  Squire  Barten  was  quite  a  personage  in  Alverson.  He  had 
lived  there  some  ten  years  or  more — a  quiet,  undisturbed  life.  He  had  no  relatives 
so  far  as  his  neighbors  knew,  and  whenever  his  past  life  was  mentioned  he  was 
certain  to  change  the  subject.  But  with  all  that,  everybody  liked  him  and  he  was 
as  much  at  home  in  any  house  in  the  town  as  he  was  in  his  own  cottage. 

It  was  on  a  Tuesday  morning  that  the  Squire  announced  that  during  the 
night  his  house  had  been  ransacked  of  everything  that  had  any  value  whatever. 
This  was  the  beginning  of  the  excitement.  On  the  following  afternoon  some 
friends  went  to  call  on  him,  to  find  out  why  he  had  not  made  an  appearance  all 
day.  They  found  him  lying  stretched  out  on  the  floor  near  his  bed.  A  doctor 
was  called  and  the  Squire  pronounced  dead.  He  was  then  placed  on  a  bed,  the 
sheet  drawn  over  him,  and  those  who  had  found  him  went  to  make  the  necessary 
arrangements  and  spread  the  news.  When  the  undertakers  arrived  to  remove 
the  body — it  was  gone !  After  three  or  four  weeks  the  excitement  subsided,  and 
in  less  than  a  year  Squire  Barten's  name  was  mentioned  no  longer.  He  was  of 
the  past  and  had  been  forgotten. 

It  was  fifteen  years  since  the  vanishing  of  the  dead  Squire.  The  town  of 
Alverson  was  a  growing  city,  with  already  a  population  of  over  two  hundred 
thousand  people.  It  was  a  cold  January  morning,  and  the  men  were  going  to 
their  respective  places  of  business,  when  an  old,  gray,  bent-over  man  slowly  toiled 
his  way  through  the  outskirts  of  the  city  and  into  the  residence  section.  Awe- 
stricken  and  frightened  children  looked  at  him  and  then  ran.  He  took  no  heed 
of  them  until  finally  his  eye  lit  on  a  small  boy  about  eight  years  of  age.  He  called 
to  the  youngster,  but  the  child  only  backed  away  and  finally  broke  into  a  run, 
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entering  a  house  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street.  The  old  man  followed  him, 
mounted  the  steps  and  rang  the  bell.  A  woman  with  the  frightened  child  clinging 
to  her  dress  and  hiding  behind  her  answered  the  bell.  Suspecting  the  old  man  to 
be  a  beggar,  she  was  about  to  close  the  door  in  his  face  when — 

"Know  you  not  Squire  Barten?"  he  said.  The  woman  stood  paralyzed  and 
turned  as  white  as  marble.  She  recognized  him  despite  his  white  beard  and  bent- 
over  stature.  It  was  positively  uncanny.  Squire  Barten  was  dead  these  fifteen 
years.  He  almost  staggered  into  the  house  and  fell  back  into  the  first  chair 
he  came  to.  The  woman  might  have  screamed  or  run  out  of  the  house  to  bring 
help,  but  she  was  too  frightened  to  do  either.  She  mechanically  closed  the  door 
and  stood  staring  at  him. 

The  old  man  pulled  himself  together,  sat  up  in  the  chair  and  spoke.  He  saw 
the  frightened  stare  in  the  eyes  of  the  woman  and  child,  who  still  clung  to  her 
dress. 

"I  am  Squire  Barten,"  he  began.  "I  did  not  die  when  you  no  doubt  thought 
I  did.  I  was  under  the  influence  of  a  drug  given  me  and  I  was  kidnaped.  I  came 
here  because  I  recognized  the  child,  who  looks  exactly  like  you,  and  I  was  sure 
you  were  its  mother,  and  I  knew  you,  of  the  old  town,  would  listen  to  my  story." 

By  this  time  the  woman  had  recovered  herself  and  had  taken  in  the  situation. 
She  spoke  to  him  and  gradually  awoke  to  the  realization  that  he  was  still  alive 
after  fifteen  years. 

"What  has  happened  to  you  and  where  have  you  been?"  was  the  first  ques- 
tion she  put  to  him. 

"I  have  walked  some  thirty  miles,"  he  began,  "and  am  exceedingly  weak.  I 
feel  that  at  any  time  my  end  may  come,  and  I  wish  that  some  one  whom  I  knew 
years  ago  should  know  that  I  did  not  die.  Before  I  came  to  Alverson  I  had  a 
brother  with  whom  I  could  never  agree.  He  was  a  spiritualist — a  quack.  People 
came  to  him  with  their  troubles,  and  he  held  seances  and  pretended  to  be  in  com- 
munication with  those  beyond  this  world.  I  was  opposed  to  these  proceedings, 
and  most  of  all  I  was  opposed  to  his  'faking'  the  people  out  of  their  money. 
Whenever  I  remonstrated  with  him  he  would  turn  on  me  in  a  fit  of  rage. 

'Months  passed.  He  continued  to  carry  on  his  swindling  practice  and 
I  continued  to  oppose  him.  At  last  things  reached  the  limit  when  he,  speaking 
for  the  'spirits,'  swindled  a  poor  old  widow  woman  out  of  her  last  penny,  and, 
broken  with  old  age  and  poor  health,  robbed  of  what  would  keep  her  for  the  end 
of  her  days,  she  was  forced  to  the  poorhouse.  This  was  too  much.  I  could  stand 
it  no  longer.  I  begged  my  brother  to  return  the  poor  old  woman's  money,  and, 
being  refused,  I  laid  the  matter  before  the  authorities.  In  some  manner  my  brother 
obtained  word  of  my  action  and  before  papers  could  be  served  on  him  he  packed 
his  things  and  departed,  leaving  a  note  addressed  to  me  in  which  he  said  that  he 
was  going  to  sea  and  that  the  time  would  come  when  he  would  do  worse  than  kill 
me.  I  sold  out  my  interests  and  came  to  Alverson,  adopting  the  title  and  position 
of  'Squire,'  living  a  secluded  life,  thinking  that  I  had  at  last  eluded  my  brother 
and  that  I  would  never  again  see  him.  In  this  I  was  mistaken,  for  he  finally  found 
me  out  and  proceeded  to  fulfill  his  threat.  He  had  invested  the  money  which  he 
had  unlawfully  acquired  to  such  advantage  that  he  had  bought  a  schooner  of  his 
own.  His  ship  was  in  one  of  the  small  harbors  a  few  miles  from  here,  and,  locat- 
ing me,  his  uncanny  mind  devised  a  scheme  whereby  I  should  die  and  then  vanish 
as  though  I  were  carried  away  by  the  supernatural.  The  events  which  followed, 
you  probably  recall.  My  home  was  ransacked.  I  was  found  dead,  and  then  van- 
ished— all  as  he  planned.  My  death  was  brought  about  by  a  drug  which  he  gave 
me  while  I  was  asleep,  which  caused  me  to  continue  in  that  state  for  about  three 
days;  and  this  sleep,  which  was  most  unnatural,  was  mistaken  for  death.  He 
carried  me  off  at  the  time  when  I  was  thought  to  have  supernaturally  disappeared, 
and  when  I  came  to,  we  were  well  out  to  sea.     As  I  expected,  I  was  marooned 
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with  a  gun,  ammunition  and  a  small  stock  of  provisions  on  some  small  island,  I 
know  not  where.  I  do  not  know  how  I  managed  to  find  food,  but  I  did,  living  in 
the  hope  that  some  day  a  ship  would  come  which  would  take  me  home.  My 
brother,  however,  had  picked  out  an  island  that  was  rarely  visited  by  ships,  and 
it  was  apparently  unknown,  except,  perhaps,  to  a  few  sailors  who  had  accidentally 
run  across  it.  And  so  I  lived,  or  rather  existed,  and  as  the  years  rolled  by  I  ap- 
proached old  age.  I  began  to  realize  that  it  probably  wasn't  just  right  for  me  to 
have  acted  the  way  I  did  toward  my  own  brother,  yet  he  was  partly  to  blame. 
But  as  I  became  older  the  strong  desire  for  vengeance  died  away,  and  I  was  quite 
ready  to  shake  my  brother's  hand  and  let  the  past  be  forgotten.  I  had  an  idea 
that  perhaps  he,  too,  was  sorry,  and  as  time  went  on  I  longed  more  than  ever  to 
be  rescued,  that  I  might  find  my  brother  before  my  life  was  snuffed  out — to  for- 
give and  be  forgiven. 

It  took  twelve  years  for  the  ship  I  was  living  and  waiting  for  to  come,  and 
at  last,  when  I  was  on  my  way  to  the  civilized  world,  I  was  a  broken-down  wreck 
of  a  man  as  you  see  me  now.  I  have,  these  last  three  years,  been  looking  for  my 
brother,  that  I  might  fulfill  my  greatest  desire,  but  I  have  been  unsuccessful  in 
my  efforts  to  locate  him." 

He  was  getting  exceedingly  weak  and  his  voice  faltered  as  he  said : 
"I  am  too  weak  to  continue  my  search  for  him,  but  if  you  ever  see  him — 
Jonathan  Barten — tell  him  I   forgive  him — tell  him  I   forgive  him  with  all  my 
heart."     He  ceased  speaking  and  a  glassy  stare  came  over  his  eyes.     Mrs.  Jona- 
than Barten  spoke  to  him,  but  he  did  not  answer.     He  was  dead. 

H.  R.  Aaron,  '16. 


THE  SPECKLED  KING 

For  an  entire  year,  the  Speckled  King  had  ruled  the  old  swimming  pool. 
He  was  the  largest  rainbow  trout  ever  seen  in  Briar  Creek.  Colonel 
George,  the  oldest  inhabitant  of  that  part  of  the  country,  was  the  au- 
thority for  this  statement ;  though  he  reckoned  that  a  few  years  back  there  was 
a  run  of  steelhead,  a  few  of  which  might  have  been  larger  than  the  Speckled 
King.  Thus  far  this  trout  had  evaded  all  who  tried  to  catch  him.  He  bit  not 
at  the  bent  pins  of  the  children,  nor  at  the  tempting  baits  of  their  elders.  The 
city  anglers'  high-priced  poles,  flies,  or  spoons  did  not  lure  him.  To  catch  him 
was  the  ambition  of  every  boy  in  the  village,  but  no  one  had  even  had  him  on  his 
line,  although  there  were  many  fish  stories  as  to  how  the  Speckled  King  got  away. 

One  of  the  many  who  tried  to  catch  the  prize  was  Walter  Lawton.  He  was 
not  so  strong  or  muscular  as  some  of  his  companions,  but  he  did  a  great  deal 
more  thinking.  While  the  other  boys  were  playing,  he  would  sit  down  and  think 
out  some  bothersome  problem.  For  this  reason  he  had  been  nicknamed  "Dreamy." 
Although  he  was  very  fond  of  fishing,  he  did  not  catch  so  many  fish  as  the  other 
fellows,  because  he  remained  at  one  pool  too  long,  and  while  waiting  for  a  bite, 
would  begin  thinking  and  forget  all  about  the  fish  that  nibbled  at  his  line.  Often 
he  tried  and  tried  to  think  of  a  way  to  catch  the  ruler  of  the  swimming  pool, 
but  all  in  vain. 

One  warm  afternoon  while  the  rest  of  the  boys  were  enjoying  themselves 
splashing  about  in  the  cool  water,  Walter  lay  in  the  sand  thinking  of  a  plan  to 
catch  the  fish.  At  last  he  had  an  idea  which  he  believed  would  solve  his  problem. 
He  noticed  that  the  two  bushes  behind  which  the  boys  dressed  were  the  only  ones 
near  the  swimming  pool,  and  that  everyone  who  tried  to  catch  the  trout  was  in 
plain  view  of  the  wise  fish. 

The  next  morning  he  tried  out  his  plan.  Setting  out  early  with  a  handful  of 
periwinkles  he  went  to  the  pool  and  hid  behind  the  two  bushes.  Here  he  remained 
for  about  a  half-hour  without  stirring;  then,  carefully  removing  a  periwinkle  from 
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its  shell,  he  threw  it  into  the  current.  Jt  had  no  sooner  landed  than  a  small  trout 
jumped  up  and  siezed  it.  He  then  threw  in  another,  and  to  his  delight  the 
Speckled  King  dashed  from  beneath  the  bank  and  swallowed  it.  Walter  left, 
satisfied  that  he  would  catch  the  big  trout.  For  a  week  he  came  every  morning 
and  fed  periwinkles  to  the  fish,  always  careful  to  remain  hidden  and  quiet. 

While  at  the  postoffice  the  following  week,  Lawton  announced  that  he  was 
going  to  catch  the  Speckled  King.  All  the  boys  laughed.  "Dreamy  going  to 
catch  a  fish,"  sneered  Horace  Ames,  a  tall,  sturdy  boy,  who,  because  of  his  size, 
was  the  bully  of  the  town.  "Yes,"  replied  Lawton,  "and  I  am  going  to  catch 
him  to-morrow."  "Another  dream,"  remarked  one.  "He  is  crazy,"  put  in 
another.  "Well,"  said  Horace,  and  all  the  other  boys  quieted  as  he  spoke,  "if  you 
catch  that  fish,  I'll  help  you  chop  your  winter's  wood ;  but  I  must  see  you  pull  him 
out."  They  all  laughed  at  the  thought  of  Horace's  helping  anyone  cut  wood. 
Lawton  agreed  that  all  could  be  present  when  he  caught  the  fish,  if  they  met  him 
in  front  of  the  station  at  daylight,  and  all  did  just  as  he  told  them. 

The  following  morning  all  were  at  the  station  when  Lawton  came  along 
with  his  pole  and  a  can  of  periwinkles.  They  smiled  at  his  bait,  but  followed  him 
to  the  pool.  Here  he  made  them  sit  behind  the  two  bushes  without  moving  or 
talking.  Shortly  they  became  restless  and  thought  Lawton  was  playing  a  joke 
on  them.  Horace  threatened  to  thrash  him  if  there  was  any  monkey  business.  It 
was  not  without  a  great  deal  of  trouble  that  the  boys  remained  quiet.  Finally, 
after  what  seemed  an  age,  Lawton  baited  his  single  hook  with  a  periwinkle. 

The  Speckled  King  lay  in  the  stream  as  if  waiting  for  his  breakfast.  The 
rising  sun  shone  on  his  scaly  body,  and  the  vari-colored  stripes  on  his  side 
glistened  thru  the  water.  Carefully  Lawton  threw  the  baited  hook  into  the 
current.  The  big  fish  struck.  There  was  a  splash,  a  jerk.  The  reel  hummed  as 
the  fish  tore  thru  the  water.  Thru  the  limpid  water  the  boys  could  see  a  long, 
slim  shadow  cutting  to  and  fro,  or  for  a  moment  lying  motionless  as  the  fish 
braced  itself  against  the  firm  strain  of  silken  line.  Then  all  at  once  it  shot  up 
above  the  surface  in  a  curving  leap,  gleaming  in  the  sunshine,  and  flashing 
diamonds  over  the  water.  For  twenty  minutes  the  trout  tugged  and  pulled  while 
the  astonished  boys  gasped,  and  Lawton  played  the  beauty  with  the  skill  of  an 
artist.  Exhausted,  the  Speckled  King  gave  up.  Quickly  Lawton  pulled  him 
towards  the  shore.  He  had  the  fish  within  two  feet  of  him  when,  snap,  the  line 
gave.  The  leader  broke.  The  unfortunate  fish  was  about  to  escape,  when  with 
a  splash,  Lawton  fell  into  the  water  and,  wrapping  his  arms  about  the  trout, 
brought  him  to  shore. 

The  boys  rushed  around  to  congratulate  the  hero.  Lawton  looked  at  the 
dying  beauty  that  lay  gasping  before  him.  He  liked  fish,  but  that  fish  liked 
freedom  more.  Then,  to  the  disgust  of  all,  he  picked  up  the  fallen  monarch  and 
threw  him  into  the  water.  The  fish  flopped  a  little,  slowly  recovered,  and  swam 
to  the  bottom  of  the  pool  (over  which  he  once  more  ruled),  to  again  rule  as  lord 
of  the  swimming  pool — a  wiser  fish  for  his  experience. 

G.  M.  Buckley,  '16. 
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JADE  OR  JASPER 

Felix  Jefferson  Foreman  was  in  a  quandary.  The  well-tanned  brow 
above  his  even  gray  eyes  was  wrinkled  in  perplexity ;  and  uncertainty 
of  purpose  lay  in  every  line  of  his  figure,  as  he  lounged  negligently 
in  his  large  study-chair. 

Before  him  on  the  littered  desk  lay  the  evident  cause  of  his  trouble.  A 
beautiful  silver  necklace,  of  quaint  design,  with  a  flawless  jasper  pendant,  was 
entwined  with  a  no  less  perfect  pair  of  translucent  blue-green  jade  bracelets. 

The  intermittent  snap  of  wood  on  ivory  came  from  the  felt-covered  library 
table  in  the  center  of  the  room  where  a  second  young  fellow  was  studiously 
engaged  in  the  trifling  occupation  of  snapping  tiddledewinks.  Despite  the  fact 
that  he  had  been  originally  christened  Charles  Nascom  Townley,  his  untiring 
addiction  to  this  particular  game  had  earned  young  Townlev  the  appelation  of 
"Winks." 

Felix  rose  with  sudden  decision  and  laid  the  ornaments  on  the  table  before 
Winks'  admiring  gaze.  "You  see,  it's  this  way.  Winks,  old  chap,"  he  laughed. 
"I've  known  Penelope  and  Rhoda  from  my  boyhood  and  Fve  always  known  it 
had  to  be  one  of  them,  but  I  like  both  so  immensely  that  it's  hard  to  say  which. 
I'm  going  to  send  one  of  these  ornaments  to  each  and  ask  them  as  an  honor  to 
wear  them  to  the  Senior  dance.  But  the  question  is,  to  which  one  shall  I  send 
the  jasper  and  to  which  the  jade?" 

"Oh,  that's  easy,"  loftily  replied  Winks,  swelling  with  the  importance  of 
having  been  consulted  in  a  matter  of  such  delicacy.  "All  you've  got  to  do  to 
please  both  of  them  is  to  send  the  jewel  to  the  girl  whose  characteristics  it  most 
resembles.  Thus,  if  Penelope  were  a  blonde  and  classic  beauty,  and  her  person- 
ality were  of  a  light  and  happy  character,  I  would  send  her  the  jasper  necklace." 

"That's  just  the  way  she  is,"  answered  Felix,  happily,  "and  the  jade  will 
exactly  suit  Rhoda,  with  her  dark  complexion  and  quiet  ways.  I'll  send  them  off 
at  once,  and  I  thank  you,  Winks,  for  your  invaluable  help." 

A  short  half-hour  after  the  presents  had  taken  their  departure  under  the 
care  of  a  trustworthy  messenger,  that  fateful  little  slip  of  yellow  paper,  a  telegram 
— arrived  for  Felix. 

"Why,  what's  the  matter — bad  news?"  Winks  exclaimed  as  Felix  sank 
heavily  into  a  chair. 

"Yes !  Father  writes  that  he  is  involved  heavily  in  stock  manipulations.  He 
wants  me  to  leave  college  and  get  a  position.  Well,  thank  goodness  it's  nearly 
the  end  of  the  term.  It'll  be  in  all  the  papers  by  to-morrow,  but  I'll  stay  here 
to  the  end." 

A  week  had  passed  and  Felix  had  experienced  many  new  sensations.  Many 
an  old  friend  had  expressed  his  sympathy  with  a  warm  handshake ;  a  few  had 
given  him  the  cold  shoulder.  The  majority  remained  indifferent.  It  stung  him 
sharply,  and  he  would  have  remained  at  home  the  night  of  the  dance,  fearing 
further  rebuffs,  but  the  indefatigable  Winks  reminded  him  of  his  request  of  the 
girls. 

"Yes,"  said  Felix,  grimly.  "I  might  as  well  find  out  now  as  any  time  what 
those  girls'  real  natures  are.  Whether  they  were  my  friends  because  of  my 
money  or  not." 

It  was  a  merry  crowd  that  they  found  in  the  big  ballroom,  and  Felix, 
despite  his  troubles,  was  soon  as  hilarious  as  the  rest.  His  cup  of  forgetfulness 
was  soon  dashed  from  his  lips,  however.  As  he  passed  under  the  arcade  at  the 
rear  of  the  room  Penelope,  on  the  arm  of  a  cadet,  passed  him  without  a  sign  of 
recognition.  The  poignant  pain  of  the  slight  caused  him  to  seek  a  cool  retreat 
behind  the  shelter  of  a  clump  of  palms. 
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"Why,  she  didn't  even  return  my  necklace,"  he  muttered,  resentfully.  "And 
I  gave  her  the  jasper  because  I  thought  it  symbolized  her  happy,  true  character. 
Well,  they're  all  alike." 

His  mournful  ruminations  were  interrupted  by  Rhoda,  who  shook  the 
bracelets  merrily  as  she  advanced.  "Well,  well,  Hermit!  so  I  have  found  you  at 
last.  I've  been  trying  to  find  you  to  thank  you  for  these.  I  think  they  are  won- 
derful.    Won't  you  please  fetch  me  an  ice?" 

"Why,  why,"  stammered  Felix,  "haven't  you  heard  about  my  father?" 

"To  be  sure — but  that  doesn't  prevent  you  from  carrying  refreshment,  does 
it?  Of  course,  I'm  sorry,  Felix;  but  I  know  you  will  do  better  for  yourself  than 
with  your  father's  help.  Now,  won't  you  please  stop  your  objections  and  escort 
me  to  the  buffet — because  I'm  very  thirsty." 

Felix  bowed  happily.  He  was  about  to  utter  a  stilted  phrase  of  acquiescence, 
when  his  glance  fell  on  the  gleaming  jade  circlets. 

"They  seem  to  belong  to  you,  some  way,"  he  said  impulsively.  "They're  so 
like  you — warm  and  bright  and  glowing,  and  filled  with  some  new  beauty  at 
every  turn ." 

That  night  after  a  tumultuous  ascent  of  the  stairway  Winks  and  Felix  nego- 
tiated the  doorway  arm  in  arm  and  dropped  down  in  unison  upon  the  sofa.  Spy- 
ing the  bookcase  opposite,  Felix  struggled  up  and  took  down  the  big  Encyclopedia 
Brittanica. 

"Ah !  Here  it  is,"  he  said,  at  last.  "Jade !  a  green  stone  of  oriental  origin. 
The  Chinese  believe  it  denotes  the  qualities  of  self-sacrifice  and  devotion  on  the 
part  of  the  wearer.  It  is  the  opposite  of  the  jasper  in  its  characteristics.  Say, 
but  I  wish  I'd  known  that  little  piece  of  information  sooner.  It  would  have  saved 
me  lots  of  trouble  and  Rhoda  and  I " 

Here  his  friend  seized  him  and  whirled  him  around  in  a  joyful  fandango 
interspersed  with  hearty  thumps  and  congratulations. 

P.  Marks,  '15. 


AN  IMPRESSION 

Fronted  by  the  beautiful  bay  sweeping  toward  the  Golden  Gate,  skirted  by 
the  hills  of  San  Francisco,  protected  by  the  silent  guns  of  the  Government  forti- 
fications which  lie  hidden  in  the  wooded  slopes  on  either  side,  glows  the  "Jewel 
City."  The  buildings  are  full  of  shifting  shadows,  which  stain  the  walls  here 
and  there  with  darker  tints.  The  soft  colors  of  cerulean  blue,  burnt  orange,  and 
light  vermilion  blend  with  the  purple  of  the  surrounding  hills,  the  deep  blue  of 
the  sky  overhead,  and  the  green  of  the  ocean  so  near  at  hand. 

Veiled  in  the  morning  mists  the  buildings  are  of  that  gray  indistinct  tone 
which  is  given  to  all  objects  by  a  film  of  haze.  A  gray  mystic  tower,  with  its 
summit  well  above  all  others,  reaches  up  into  the  misty  shrouds,  groping  for  the 
first  rays  of  sunlight.  As  the  morning  lights  grow  stronger,  and  filter  through 
these  gray  veils,  color  develops,  and  objects  take  on  their  distinct  shapes.  Mel- 
lowed by  the  young  rays  of  daylight,  and  freshened  by  the  dew-laden  air,  the 
colors  are  of  the  softest  hues — soft  as  the  gray  of  dawn. 

Reflected  in  the  rays  of  a  noon-day  sun,  not  a  glaring  light  is  present.  The 
coloring  is  like  that  in  a  Turkish  rug.  In  the  midst  of  Spanish-red  roofs,  dotted 
with  copper-green  and  golden  domes,  rises  the  majestic  tower  with  its  many 
jewels  twinkling  in  the  warm  rays  of  the  sun.  Nature's  green  contrasts  with  the 
ivory-yellow  of  the  walls,  enhancing  the  bloom  of  the  gardens.  Each  spot,  like 
a  rare  gem,  is  flushed  with  warm  tones  of  color  by  the  presence  of  daylight. 
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Shadowed  in  the  brooding  rays  of  twilight,  for  a  little  while  the  dream  city 
rests ;  gradually  the  clamor  of  day  merges  into  the  calm  of  evening.  Silhouetted 
against  the  sky  the  great  tower  fades  into  the  dark  shadows  of  bay  islands.  Dreams 
of  "dim  rich"  cities  and  faraway  castles  hover  about  our  thoughts  while  walk- 
ing through  the  quiet  courts  in  the  dull  gray  of  dusk.  Great  massive  structures, 
dim  summits  of  buildings,  mystic  oriental  towers  with  minaret  effects,  great  oval 
domes,  palaces  with  their  classic  contours  reflected  in  silent  pools  all  blend  into 
the  softened  lights  of  evening. 

Flashed  through  the  darkness,  great  rays  of  light  play  upon  the  clouds  in 
the  heavens  or  lose  their  brilliancy  as  they  reach  toward  a  star-lit  waste,  while 
others  flood  the  buildings,  courts,  gardens  and  by-ways,  turning  night  into  day. 
The  beautiful  northern  lights,  in  the  reproduction,  need  only  the  frigid  ice  fields 
of  the  north  to  make  them  real.  The  tower,  concealing  treasures  of  rarest  gems 
in  daylight,  now  gleams  and  sparkles  with  wondrous  splendor  from  base  to  sum- 
mit, as  each  and  every  corner  is  flooded  with  soft  rays  of  light  thrown  off  by 
hidden  lamps.  Statues  seem  alive.  Through  a  shroud  of  enveloping  steam,  the 
burden-bearers  present  to  us  the  trials  of  life,  struggling  as  they  do  under  the 
labors  of  the  world.  Floating  through  variously  colored  light  rays,  weird  shapes 
of  ascending  smoke,  following  the  explosion  of  bombs,  are  pictured  against 
the  enveloping  darkness. 

And  so,  now  veiled  with  the  gray  haze  of  morning,  now  flaming  in  the 
noon-day  sun,  now  darkening  into  shadows  of  evening  that  give  way  to  the 
soft  lighting  at  night,  the  dream  city  rests,  canopied  by  the  skies  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. FRED  BANFIELD,  '16. 
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A  MODERN  TRANSMISSION  SYSTEM 

As  we  enter  a  room  at  dark,  we  almost  unconsciously  press  the  switch  button 
which  turns  on  the  current,  filling  the  room  with  the  luxuriant  rays  of  the  electric 
light.  It  is  a  simple  operation  and  we  think  nothing  of  it.  We  never  stop  to 
think  that  perhaps  a  hundred,  or  even  two  hundred  miles  away,  a  few  drops  of 
water  are  being  forced  through  a  steel  pipe  and  nozzle  at  a  high  pressure  against 
the  buckets  of  a  large  water  wheel  directly  connected  to  a  generator,  which  is 
grinding  out  the  very  kilowatts  which  we  are  consuming,  and  transmitting  them 
over  miles  and  miles  of  desert,  valley,  and  mountain,  by  means  of  a  copper  or 
aluminum  conductor,  almost  instantly  with  the  pressing  of  that  little  switch 
button, — yet  it  is  a  fact. 

Not  many  years  ago,  when  alternating  current  was  first  used,  the  trans- 
mitting of  a  few  hundred  volts  a  few  miles  was  considered  a  wonderful  step  in 

modern  science  —  and  it 
was.  A  few  years  later  a 
few  thousand  volts  over  a 
distance  of  about  fifty  or 
sixty  miles  was  another 
great  step,  and  when  fifty 
or  sixty  thousand  volts 
were  transmitted  over  a 
distance  of  from  one  hun- 
dred to  one  hundred  and 
fifty  miles,  the  limit  was 
thought  to  be  about 
reached ;  but  now,  all  past 
records  of  high  tension 
transmission  have  been 
broken  with  the  completion 
and  successful  operation  of 
the  Southern  Sierra  Power 
Company's  Tower  Line, 
240  miles  in  length,  with  a 
maximum  voltage  of  140,- 
000.  This  line  starts  a  few 
miles  out  of  Bishop,  Inyo 
County,  on  Bishop  Creek, 
where  the  five  plants  of  the 
Southern  Sierra  and  the 
Nevada  -  California  Power 
substation  at  Lone  pine  Companies       change       the 

water  of  the  Sierras  into  "juice,"  and  takes  a  general  southerly  direction  down 
Owens  River  Valley,  passing  Big  Pine,  Independence,  and  Lone  Pine,  where  the 
first  transformer  station  is  located,  past  the  Haiwee  Reservoir  of  the  Los  Angeles 
Aqueduct  through  Rose  Springs  Valley,  Little  Lake,  and  Inyokern,  where  the 
second  transformer  station  is  located.  The  line  still  retains  its  southerly  direc- 
tion, passing  over  a  range  of  hills ;  crosses  Salt  Springs  Valley  to  Randsburg,  an 
important  mining  town.  Here  the  third  sub-station  is  laid  out.  After  crossing 
another  range  of  hills,  the  line  plunges  into  the  dreaded  Mojave  Desert,  in  the 
center  of  which  is  Victorville,  where  the  fourth  sub-station  is  located.  The  line 
then  enters  the  San  Bernardino  Mountains,  following  Devil's  Canyon,  crosses  its 
summit,  and  runs  down  the  other  side  into  San  Bernardino  city,  where  an  auxili- 
ary steam  plant  is  located,  covering  a  total  of  240  miles  from  the  control  station 
on  Bishop  Creek. 
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There  are  four  distinct  divisions  to  the  transmission  system :  The  feed-in 
from  the  plants  to  the  control  station,  the  main  transmission  tower  line,  the  dis- 
tributing system,  and  the  telephone  and  telegraph  line.  Under  the  distributing 
system  comes  the  transformer  or  sub-stations  mentioned. 

The  "wishbone"  type  pole,  designed  by  Manifold  and  Poole,  engineers 
for  the  company,  are  a  cross  between  the  tower  and  the  ordinary  pole.  They 
are  used  where  spacing  is  closer  than  for  towers,  where  only  one  circuit  is  carried, 
and  where  the  strength  and  durability  of  a  tower  are  required.  The  "wishbone" 
pole  in  constructed  of  four  angle  pieces,  spaced  at  the  butt  30  in.  apart,  and  at 
the  top  16  in.  They  are  held  together  and  braced  by  diagonal  steel-angle  lattice- 
work. Each  pole  has  two  arms.  One,  the  lower,  is  horizontal  and  made  of 
two  4-in.,  5J4-hb.  channels,  13J/2  ft.  long.  They  are  bolted  to  the  pole  one  on  each 
side,  tapering  toward  their  extremities.  The  other  arm  is  also  made  of  two  chan- 
nels, bolted  to  the  pole  on  each  side,  but  one  end  is  fastened  to  an  end  of  the  hori- 
zontal arm  at  an  angle  of  45 °  toward  the  top  of  the  pole.  The  other  end  of  this  arm 
is  slightly  curved,  and  from  it  is  suspended  the  third  insulator.  These  poles  are 
used  on  the  lines  feeding  into  the  control  station,  and  are  placed  twelve  to  the 
mile,  weighing  1700  lbs.  each.     The  poles  are  set  in  6  ft.  of  concrete. 

The  control  station  is  at  the  head  of  the  tower  line,  and,  as  the  name  indi- 
cates, controls  the  transmission  system.  The  floor  is  merely  the  ground  leveled 
off.  The  entire  equip- 
ment is  of  outdoor  de- 
sign, the  structures  be- 
ing of  galvanized  steel 
angles.  On  two  sets  of 
tower  frames  are  mount- 
ed the  main  line  switch- 
es. These  switches  have 
a  knife  break  3  ft.  long, 
and  when  opened,  the 
arc  is  transferred  to  the 
horn  gap  which  curves 
up  and  in  opposite  direc- 
tions, and  the  arc  pass- 
ing up  finally  breaks, 
thus  preventing  the  arm 
formed  from  jumping 
across  the  circuit.  These 
switches  are  operated  by 
a  powerful  hand  mech- 
anism and  by  com- 
pressed air.  The  circuits 
from  the  plants  are  con- 
nected to  the  main  line 
by  disconnectors  mount- 
ed on  "A"  frames.  The 
line  is  protected  from 
lightning  by  General 
Electric  Type  I  electro- 
lytic arrestors. 

The  main  line  towers,  spaced  on  an  average  of  eight  to  the  mile,  were  made 
by  Miliken  Brothers  of  New  York,  who  also  made  the  "wishbone"  poles.  The 
standard  tower  is  of  four  corner  angles,  15^  ft.  apart  at  the  base,  tapering  up 
to  the  first  cross-arm,  where  they  are  4^  ft.  apart.  Erom  here  to  the  upper  cross- 
arm,  a  distance  of  20  ft.,  the  corner  angles  are  parallel,  and  from  that  point  they 
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meet  at  an  angle  toward  the  center,  upon  which  runs  the  ground  wire  for  the 
line.  The  upper  and  lower  cross-arms  are  \6y2  ft.,  and  are  composed  of  two 
4  in.,  $Y4-\b.  channels,  one  on  each  side  of  the  tower,  tapering  toward  their  ex- 
tremities, and  where  they 
meet,  the  chain  insulators 
are  suspended.  The  mid- 
dle arm  is  formed  of  two 
5-in.,  6y2-lh.  channels, 
26^  ft.  long,  and  shaped 
like  the  shorter  arms. 
Two  3-wire  circuits  are 
carried  by  these  towers, 
one  on  each  side,  with 
the  ground  wire  running 
along  the  top.  From  the 
ground  to  the  lower 
cross-arm,  the  vertical 
distance  is  44  ft.,  and  to 
the  top  of  the  pole  from 
the  ground,  70  ft.  The 
towers  are  fastened  to 
anchor  bolts,  set  in  con- 
crete where  necessary, 
and  the  entire  structure  is 
braced  and  held  together 
by  steel  angle  lattice 
work. 

In  general  the  one 
standard  tower  is  used, 
but  at  railway  crossings, 
angles,  transpositions,  and 
dead  ends,  heavier  towers 
must  be  used.  At  railway 
crossings  a  dead  end 
tower  is  used,  with  an  ex- 
tended protecting  arm 
under  each  cross-arm,  upon  which  a  broken  wire  will  become  grounded.  These 
towers  are  also  designed  to  stand  unusual  strain.  The  dead  end  towers  are  used 
at  transpositions.  The  line  is  dead-ended  and  jumpers  are  used  to  connect  and 
continue  the  line  at  all  horizontal  angles  over  two  degrees,  on  long  tangents,  every 
five  miles,  and  where  shortening  of  the  wire,  due  to  temperature  change  might 
cause  an  uplift  of  the  insulators. 

There  are  1,788  standard  towers  with  a  unit  weight  of  3,640  lbs.,  and  a  total 
of  6,511,960  lbs.,  86  special  towers,  including  angles,  extensions,  transpositions, 
and  railway  crossings  with  a  varying  unit  weight  of  4,560  lbs.  to  11,400  lbs.,  the 
latter  being  a  requirement  of  the  Santa  Fe  for  "safety,"  and  nearly  8,000  lbs. 
heavier  than  the  ordinary  tower. 

The  conductor,  used  on  the  main  line,  is  of  aluminum-steel  cable.  It  is  made 
of  seven  wires,  six  helical  wires  of  aluminum,  and  the  steel  core.  Before  the 
outer  aluminum  strands  came  in  contact  with  the  steel  core-wire,  a  stretch  of  0.1  of 
1%  was  necessary.  This  stretch  to  the  steel  required  a  strain  of  833  lbs.  In 
stringing  the  cables,  a  tension  was  adopted  of  1,500  lbs.,  at  a  temperature  of 
700  F. 

The  insulators  on  this  line  are,  with  the  exception  of  ten  miles,  Locke  No. 


(Left)   Dead  End  Tower.      (Right)    Effect  of  Heavy 
Wind  on  Line 
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2036,  6  part  suspension.  The  remaining  ten  miles  are  the  same  as  on  the  "wish- 
bone" line — the  Ohio  Brass  Company's  insulators. 

There  are  six  transformer  stations  of  140,000  volt  transmission,  and  eight 
stations      which      receive 
their  current  supply  from 
the  33,000  volt  intermedi- 
ate circuits. 

In  the  sub-station  or 
transformer  station,  the 
equipment  is  all  of  open- 
air  design,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  the  switch- 
board. The  switches, 
transformers  and  light- 
ning arresters  are  design- 
ed to  meet  all  weather 
conditions.  Mounted  on 
steel  towers,  like  those  of 
the  control  station,  are 
four  sets  of  high  tension 
double-break  Bowie 
switches.  These  switches 
are  mounted  two  to  a  cir- 
cuit, one  where  the  line 
leads  into  the  station,  and 
one  where  it  leads  out,  on 
both  circuits.  Three  sets 
of  disconnecting  switches, 
designed  especially  for 
this  system  are  mounted 
on  "A"  frames  between 
the  switch  towers,  one  in 
the  center,  one  to  the 
right,  and  one  to  the  left 
of  the  general  direction 
of  the  line.  The  central 
switches  connect  the 
busses     together,     while 

those  to  the  right  connect  to  the  step-down  transformers,  and  those  to  the 
left  to  the  electrolytic  arresters.  This  style  of  station  is  carried  throughout  the 
system,  with  some  differences  in  construction  at  the  control  and  terminal 
stations. 

The  line  terminates  at  San  Bernardino.  The  general  layout  at  the  terminal 
station  is  similar  to  that  of  the  control  station  in  its  switching  arrangement  and 
tower  construction.  The  transformers  at  this  station  are  very  heavy  and  rest  on 
concrete  piers,  5  by  10  ft.  They  are  wound  for  7,000  volts  primary  to  be  star 
connected  to  the  140,000  volt  circuits.  The  secondaries  are  wound  36,000  and 
6,600  volts.  Due  to  their  high  voltage,  they  are  cooled  by  three  sets  of  copper 
water  cooling  coils,  each.  The  6,600  volt  tap  permits  the  San  Bernardino  steam 
plant  to  tap  directly  onto  the  transformers. 

These  transformers  feed  the  valley  lines  at  33,000  volts,  supplying  Rialto, 
West  Riverside  and  Corona,  Riverside,  Hemet,  San  Jacinto  and  Elsinore. 

For  regulating  purposes  on  high  tension  transmission  lines,  reactance  or 
inductance  coils  are  used.  Under  certain  conditions  over  long  transmission  lines, 
the  circuits  acting  as  condensers  would  tend  to  give  a  higher  voltage  at  the 
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receiving  end  than  at  the  initial  end,  putting  a  dangerous  strain  upon  the  trans- 
formers, generators,  etc.  However,  the  capacity  effect  of  the  transmission  line 
is  neutralized  by  placing  a  reactance,  in  the  form  of  an  open  core  inductance  coil, 
across  each  phase  of  the  circuit,  bringing  the  voltage  within  ordinary  limits  of 
operation,  and  within  the  limits  of  the  apparatus,  as  designed.  There  are  two 
sets  of  coils  on  this  line,  three  coils  to  a  set,  and  they  are  housed  at  the  San 
Bernardino  station. 

In  the  distributing  system,  the  poles  are  for  the  most  part  of  cedar,  35  and 
40  ft.  lengths,  with  standard  2-arm  construction.  However,  on  the  33,000-volt 
distributing  lines  from  the  San  Bernardino  station,  there  are  almost  ten  miles 
of  steel  poles.  These  poles  have  a  length  of  66  feet,  and,  like  the  wishbone  poles, 
are  formed  of  four-corner  angles  and  angle  lattice  work.  The  two  crossarms 
are  of  wood,  the  upper  carrying  two  pins,  and  the  lower  four.  At  the  railway 
crossings  the  general  outline  is  retained,  but  the  construction  is  heavier.  These 
poles  are  placed  seventeen  to  the  mile. 

The  wooden  pole  telephone  line,  offset  from  the  main  tower  line  about  a 
mile,  parallels  the  line  to  San  Bernardino.  It  was  purposely  constructed  inde- 
pendent of  the  tower  line,  in  order  to  reduce  possible  induction  to  a  minimum. 
The  poles  are  of  cedar,  twenty-five  to  the  mile,  carrying  a  two-pin  cross-arm, 
upon  which  are  strung  two  No.  8  hard-drawn  copper  wires.  Telephones  and  tele- 
graphs are  operated  on  this  line  simultaneously. 

This  wonderful  line  has  opened  up  many  new  sections.  Its  distributing 
system  forms  a  network  of  lines  through  the  richest  agricultural  districts  of 
Southern  California.  Electric  equipments  are  rapidly  taking  the  place  of  gas 
engine  installations  for  agricultural  pumping  purposes,  etc.  Victorville,  in  the 
heart  of  the  Mojave  desert,  will,  in  a  short  time,  be  changed  into  a  rich  agricul- 
tural district.  There  are  many  acres  of  rich  soil  waiting  for  the  water  which  this 
power  line  will  indirectly  furnish,  and  arid  wastes  will  become  "Gardens  of 
Eden."  Figuratively  speaking,  the  waters  of  the  Sierras  are  transformed  into 
current  at  Bishop,  and  the  current  in  Southern  California  is  transformed 
back  to  the  life-giving  water,  with  the  two  operations  separated  by  240  miles. 
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FROM  THE  MANAGEMENT 

I  want,  for  the  last  time,  to  thank  the  people  who  helped  to  make  this  Tiger  a 
success  financially.  The  advertisers,  solicitors  and  ticket-sellers,  thru  whose  good 
will  and  cooperation  we  have  been  able  to  turn  out  a  paper  which,  I  hope,  is  up 
to  the  standard  set  by  our  predecessors,  deserve  more  than  the  few  words  of 
thanks  I  can  express. 

The  most  perfect  reward  is  in  knowing  that  one  did  his  best,  and  there  is  no 
one  who  worked  on  the  manager's  staff  who  did  not  do  his  best.  It  would  be 
superfluous  to  say  more  than,  I  thank  you. 


The  Editor  wishes  to  thank  all  those  who  have  in  any  way  aided  The  Tiger. 
Thanks  are  due  to  Miss  Denny,  Miss  Boulware,  the  Staff,  Blair-Murdock  Co., 
and  to  those  who  have  contributed  to  and  supported  the  various  publications 
throughout  the  year. 

Misses  Denny  and  Boulware  not  only  gave  suggestions,  but  aided  personally 
in  such  manner  and  at  such  times  that  without  their  valuable  and  timely  assistance, 
the  paper  would  perhaps  have  not  been  up  to  standard.  For  this  reason  the 
Editor  can  find  no  words  to  express  his  appreciation  for  the  work  which  these  two 
Faculty  members  have  done,  and  feels  greatly  indebted  to  them  for  their  willing 
assistance. 
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"The  old  order  changeth,  yielding  place  to  new." 

With  the  opening  of  the  fall  term,  Lick  and  Wilmering  will  be  united  into 
one  vast  institution.  The  Lick  Student  Body  will  no  longer  occupy  the  buildings 
from  which  classes  have  graduated  since  '97.  No  more  will  the  old  Alibeebo  echo 
thruout  the  corridors;  no  more  will  the  "fussed"  student  make  his  first  speech 
while  choking  the  obliging  post  at  either  end  of  the  platform ;  but  students  and 
faculty  will  occupy  the  new  Wilmerding  building  which  has  been  "being  built"  for 
some  time  past,  until  such  time  when  the  new  buildings,  immediately  adjoining 
the  Lux  School,  will  be  ready  for  occupancy. 

It  seems  rather  hard  to  most  of  us  to  think  that  the  old  school  must  go.  The 
change  is  to  be  made,  so  why  not  accept  it  with  a  straight  back,  and  placing  our 
shoulder  to  the  wheel  fall  in  step  and — BOOST. 

This  institution  is  a  great  machine.  Each  one  of  us  is  a  single  unit  in  this 
machine.  Each  one  of  us  has  a  definite  work  to  perform.  Each  unit  with  its  work 
combines  with  other  units,  gradually  forming  this  complex  machine,  which  has 
been  running  for  twenty  years. 

This  machine  of  ours  is  about  to  be  reconstructed.  The  rust  of  tradition  and 
sentiment  is  to  be  scraped  away  and  another  similar  body  is  to  be  added,  forming 
a  greater  machine.  It  is  therefore  apparent  that  to  obtain  the  highest  efficiency 
possible  it  is  necessary  for  each  one  of  us  to  perform  our  duties  at  the  appointed 
time.  If  any  one  fails,  it  is  like  the  breaking  of  a  vital  part  in  a  mechanical  device, 
and  either  the  machine  stops  altogether  or  else  the  efficiency  is  lowered. 

This  "reconstruction  period"  should  be  accompanied  by  an  "era  of  good 
feeling,"  and  if  so,  an  "age  of  prosperity"  is  bound  to  follow.  We  are,  at  the 
present  time,  in  an  age  of  progression,  and  this  merger  is  a  step  in  that  direction. 
It  must  be  accepted  as  a  big  step  in  advancement — for  it  is ;  and  it  must  be  met 
with  a  ready  determination  to  co-operate — for  it  will  undeniably  be  a  great  benefit 
to  the  Student  Body  and  the  school. 

And  so,  with  the  passing  of  the  old  school  comes  a  new  and  stronger  structure 
in  its  place — great  in  aspiration,  strong  in  union,  rich  in  benefits. 

To  Lick- Wilmerding !     May  success  crown  your  every  endeavor ! 

Our  work  here  is  completed.  We  close  our  books,  pocket  our  pens,  and  pass 
out — gradually  to  take  the  places  of  those  who  have  gone  before  us  and  leave 
ours  for  those  who  closely  follow.  We  must  go  on !  To  pause  here  would  be  to 
clog  the  wheels  of  civilization  and  halt  that  everlasting  movement.  There  are 
new  worlds  before  us :  they  must  be  conquered ;  there  are  new  problems  ahead : 
they  must  be  solved.  It  is  this  that  reconciles  us  to  our  going — not,  however, 
without  casting  "one  longing,  ling'ring  look  behind". 

Quickly  our  mind  passes  over  the  four  years  we  have  spent  within  these  walls. 
Our  first  impressions,  our  petty  escapades,  our  triumphal  entry  into  this  last  short 
year  as  Seniors — all  come  back  as  pleasant  memories.  As  to  the  outcome  and 
results  of  our  efforts,  it  is  not  for  us  to  decide.  Time  only  can  tell  to  just  what 
degree  of  usefulness  our  endeavors  have  reached.  It  was  our  aim  to  uphold — 
even  to  raise — the  standard  of  Lick,  and  as  our  limited  time  expires,  we  pass  on, 
hoping  that  we  gave  all  that  was  within  us  to  accomplish  that  end. 

And  so,  with  graduation  comes  "the  end  of  the  trail" — that  trail  which  we 
have  followed  for  four  short  years — only  to  obtain  fresh  mounts  and  travel  the 
many  paths  thru  life — "to  become  what  we  are  capable  of  becoming." 
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RALLIES 

Throughout  the  year  rallies  have  been  held  at  short  intervals.  Perhaps  these 
indicate  as  no  other  single  institution  can,  the  progress  of  the  school.  From  the 
beginning  of  the  fall  term,  when  football  reigned  supreme,  to  the  close  of  the 
school  year,  bringing  with  it  track  meets,  baseball  games  and  Senior  activities, 
the  spirit  of  the  school  has  been  represented  by  the  various  speakers,  generally 
about  every  two  weeks. 

Beginning  soon  after  the  fall  term  opened.  President  Janssen  started  the 
school  year  with  a  big  rally.  At  this  was  represented  Captain  Feldcamp,  Manager 
Heynemann  and  other  football  enthusiasts.  As  the  football  season  progressed  the 
rallies  progressed,  one  being  held  before  each  league  game.  At  intervals  each 
player  on  the  team  was  heard  from,  besides  the  captain  and  manager.  During 
the  play-off  for  city  championship  between  Lick,  Cogswell  and  Lowell  the  spirit 
was  doubly  present,  and  the  student  body  was  several  times  carried  off  its  feet 
by  enthusiasm.  At  the  close  of  the  football  season  Lick's  fighting  fifteen  were 
given  six  rousing  cheers  and  the  1916  team,  under  the  leadership  of  Buckley,  was 
inaugurated. 

Track  and  swimming  followed  football.  Track  was  represented  by  Captain 
Dewing  and  Manager  Wank,  and  swimming  by  Captain  Lasky  and  Manager 
Nelsen.  Both  teams  were  vociferously  welcomed  and  well  supported.  The  only 
track  man  fortunate  enough  to  win  a  block  "L"  was  Captain  Dewing,  and  in 
swimming  Captain  Lasky  and  Mead  both  carried  off  this  coveted  possession. 

With  the  close  of  the  fall  term  came  the  opening  of  the  basket-ball  season. 
Green  and  Parker,  who  captained  and  managed  the  Lick  quintet,  were  given 
several  chances  to  speak  and  our  120-pound  team  was  represented  by  Captain 
Devereux.  The  team  fought  hard  for  every  game  and  gave  a  splendid  account 
of  itself. 

At  the  close  of  the  fall  term  came  the  semi-annual  big  rally.  Judging  from 
the  opinions  offered  by  spectators — by  Lickites,  Luxites  and  outsiderites — the 
rally  was  "great,"  "splendid,"  "grand,"  and  even  "a  bear."  Football,  baseball, 
basket-ball,  swimming,  tennis,  debating,  Camera  Club,  Glee  Club,  Radio  Club, 
classes — everything  was  discussed,  planned  and  given  a  general  "once  over." 
With  such  a  monstrous  aggregation,  such  unlimited  material  to  talk  about,  so 
many  stunts  especially  planned  and  executed  for  this  great  day,  there  was  not  a 
dull  moment.  Professor  Marks  had  his  "school  for  teachers,"  at  which  he  gave 
our  instructors  their  report  cards.  "Izzy"  Hitzeroth  had  his  imported  Greek 
opera  stars  (imported  from  Bill  Pappas).  In  a  truly  musical  vein  Miss  Denny 
exhibited  her  Glee  Club,  which  was  met  with  several  rounds  of  applause.  With 
the  awarding  of  block  "L's"  to  Dewing,  Lasky,  and  Mead,  and  a  rousing  alibebo. 
this  "peach  of  a  rally"  closed. 

The  fellows  came  back  from  their  Christmas  vacation  right  into  the  midst 
of  enthusiasm  created  by  the  "Windmills  of  Holland."  This  little  operetta  drew 
just  as  well  as  any  athletic  activity.  When  one  considers  that  this  operetta  was 
the  first  of  its  kind  ever  presented  by  a  San  Francisco  high  school,  it  is  evident 
that  all  the  "pep"  possible  would  be  none  too  much  for  such  an  event. 

A  few  weeks  later  the  candidates  for  the  baseball  team  were  called  out  by 
Manager  Craig  and  Captain  Rousselot.  Both  of  these  men  came  through  with 
such  an  appeal  to  the  student  body  that  they  were  backed  by  the  entire  school. 

The  track  season  came  around  again  and  brought  with  it  added  enthusiasm 
for  one  plucky  bunch  of  sprinters,  hurdlers,  distance  men  and  field  stars.  The 
school  took  a  bigger  interest  in  this  sport  than  ever  before  and  exhibited  great 
enthusiasm  at  the  rally  before  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  on  May  15.  At  this  rally  the  cap- 
tain and  manager  were  heard  from,  and  in  addition  several  of  the  other  standbys 
of  the  running  squad. 
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Before  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  swimming  meet  both  Lasky  and  Nelsen  spoke.  They 
promised  an  improvement  in  the  showing  made  by  our  "sea  cows,"  and  the  team 
as  a  whole  stood  by  this  statement. 

Before  each  of  the  school  debates  Sabalot  asked  for  support  for  our  debating 
team,  and  before  each  hike  or  exhibition  of  the  Camera  Club  "Portly"  Jungblut 
made  several  announcements.  Chief  Operator  McGown,  "the  little  Napoleon," 
and  the  founder  of  the  Radio  Club  of  the  C.  S.  M.  A.,  asked  for  support  of  his 
pet  plan,  promising  innumerable  advantages. 

The  rallies  have  brought  out  the  true  spirit  more  than  any  other  institution. 
They  have  been  well  supported,  well  received,  and  much  enjoyed. 


SENIOR  SEMINAR 

Nearly  every  Tuesday  afternoon  during  the  past  year  various  interesting 
talks  and  lectures  have  been  given  by  the  Senior  Seminar,  and  those  attending 
have  had  an  opportunity  to  hear  some  of  the  Seniors,  as  well  as  outsiders,  speak 
on  subjects  both  interesting  and  instructive.  The  Seminars  of  the  first  three 
quarters  were  for  the  most  part  given  by  the  students,  while  those  of  this  last 
quarter  have  been  presented  by  outsiders. 

Air.  Gilson,  of  the  General  Electric  Company,  gave  a  very  interesting  talk 
on  "Industrial  Motor  Application." 

Ray  Bowes,  a  graduate  of  last  year,  who  has  made  several  trips  through 
the  Panama  Canal,  gave  an  illustrated  talk  on  "The  Trip  from  San  Francisco  to 
New  York  via  the  Panama  Canal." 

Rudolph  Cramer  gave  a  unique  talk  on  the  "Windmills  of  Holland."  (Are 
these  the  real  things,  or  those  by  Otis  Carrington?) 

Another  very  interesting  illustrated  lecture  was  given  by  Mr.  Swaren,  of 
the  Pelton  Water  Wheel  Company,  on  "The  Development  of  Water  Power" — 
one  of  the  greatest  means  for  the  transformation  of  energy. 

As  The  Tiger  goes  to  press  there  remain  a  few  more  Seminars  to  be  given. 
One  by  Mr.  Kiesbing,  of  the  Standard  Oil  Company,  on  the  "Industrial  Uses  of 
Oil,"  and  one  by  Mr.  Jones,  of  Busch-Sulzer  Diesel  Engine  Company,  on  the 
"Diesel  Engine."     This  lecture  will  be  illustrated. 

The  students,  especially  the  Seniors,  feel  indebted  to  those  who  have  worked 
to  make  the  Seminars  successful,  especially  to  those  outsiders  who  have  so  will- 
ingly given  their  services,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that,  with  the  merging  of  the  two 
schools  the  Seminar  will  be  a  bigger  factor  in  student  activities  than  it  has  been 
in  the  past. 


ORCHESTRA 

The  Orchestra,  whose  practices  were  temporarily  called  off  last  quarter  in 
order  to  take  part  in  the  operetta,  again  started  the  regular  practices  with  the 
opening  of  this  quarter. 

The  great  success  which  has  accompanied  the  Orchestra  for  the  last  three 
years  is  undoubtedly  due  to  the  leadership  of  Herman  Kohhnoos,  and  through  his 
untiring  efforts  the  Orchestra  has  progressed  wonderfully.  Although  the  mem- 
bership has  dwindled  down,  Kohlmoos,  with  the  assistance  of  Manager  Bradley, 
has  kept  the  musicians  going,  and  next  year.  Lick  and  Wilmerding  being  together, 
there  should  be  no  excuse  for  lack  of  instruments. 
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THE  L.  W.  L.  D.  S. 

Immediately  after  school  opened  in  August,  1914,  the  L.  VV.  L.  D.  S.  went 
into  action.  At  the  first  meeting  it  was  evident  that  the  students  intended  to 
support  the  society  to  their  utmost.  Sixty  members  joined  and  paid  up  their 
dues  in  fine  shape.  Such  an  exhibition  of  spirit  has  been  rarely  shown.  This 
spirit  throughout  the  whole  year  has  never  ceased ;  in  fact,  it  has  become  stronger. 

The  interclasses  were  run  oft"  successfully  in  the  three  schools.  These  debates 
were  a  great  success.     A  great  attendance  was  in  evidence  at  every  debate.     At 


5'  f  $  £>  I'' 


LICK    DEBATING    TEAM 
Holberton  R.     Devereaux  L.     Hitzeroth 

A.   Sabaiot 


M.     Wank 


G.     Lane 


the  final  Lick  interclass  debate  there  were  over  one  hundred  present. 

On  the  17th  of  October  the  society  acted  as  hosts  to  the  various  high 
schools  comprising  the  Debating  League  of  California.  The  delegates  were 
received  in  the  Lux  School  and  the  sessions  were  held  in  the  Lux  living-room. 
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At  noon  the  morning  session  ended  and  the  delegates  adjourned  to  the  banquet 
hall  "and  a  sumptuous  repast  prepared  by  the  young  ladies  of  the  Lux  High 
School,"  to  put  it  into  the  words  of  the  secretary  of  the  League,  was  enjoyed  by 
all.  Here  many  fine  toasts  were  rendered  by  the  League  officers  and  school  rep- 
resentatives. 

At  the  afternoon  session  the  officers  of  the  League  for  the  coming  year  were 
nominated  and  elected.  Those  elected  to  office  from  our  society  were:  Miss 
Logie,  treasurer;  Mr.  Parker,  manager  of  the  Debater;  Mr.  Stone,  editor  of  the 
Debater,  and  Mr.  Sabalot,  secretary. 

In  the  evening  the  delegates  were  entertained  by  a  farce  and  dance.  The 
one-act  farce,  entitled  "Which  Is  Which?"  was  first  produced  and  was  then  fol- 
lowed by  an  enjoyable  dance.  Those  in  the  farce  were  the  Misses  Maginnis, 
Wetmore  and  Olney,  and  the  Messrs.  Allbright,  Wank  and  Sabalot.  The  dele- 
gates left  with  a  sense  of  having  had  a  splendid  day  and  an  enjoyable  evening. 

Throughout  the  year  numerous  contests  and  debates  were  held.  At  the  Indi- 
vidual Speaking  Contest  the  society  was  well  represented  •  by  Messrs.  Wank, 
Holberton  and  Nichols.  In  the  Extemporaneous  debate,  held  at  the  last  conven- 
tion on  April  24,  191 5,  Miss  Beetz  and  Mr.  Lane  made  an  excellent  showing, 
though  we  did  not  succeed  in  winning  the  championship  of  the  League.  Many 
under  classmen  at  present  are  showing  real  aptitude  in  debating,  and  in  one  or 
two  years  from  now  we  will  certainly  have  a  championship  team. 

The  election  of  next  year's  officers  is  approaching.  They  will  be  filled  by 
responsible  members,  and  we  hope  they  will  receive  a  support  equal  to  that  received 
by  this  year's  officers.  The  society  during  the  year  had  the  following  officers : 
Abel  Sabalot,  President;  Hazel  Jeans,  Vice-President;  Winifred  Taylor,  Secre- 
tary; Edward  Johnson,  Treasurer;  Paul  Parker  and  Elizabeth  Henzel,  Sub- 
Treasurers  ;  Harold  Green,  Sergeant-at-Arms,  and  Edward  Johnson,  Philip  Frank 
and  Winifred  Taylor,  D.  L.  C.  Representatives. 

Before  wishing  success  to  next  year's  administration,  we  wish  to  thank  the 
members  of  the  faculty  who  have  helped  us  in  our  work.  Miss  Edwards  coached 
the  Wilmerding  debaters  and  created  a  new  spirit  there.  Miss  Coffin  coached  the 
Lux  girls  and  our  farce.  At  Lick,  the  debaters  were  ably  assisted  by  Miss  Denny, 
Miss  Beeger  and  Miss  Eppard.  The  help  of  the  faculty  has  proven  invaluable  to 
the  debaters,  and  too  many  thanks  cannot  be  given  them. 

INTERCLASS    DEBATING    CHAMPIONS 


^ 


G.   W.   Lane        H.   Cleveland        W.   Schetter 
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GLEE  CLUB 

Summarizing  the  entire  year,  the  Glee  Club  has  had  a  very  successful  one. 
Several  new  voices  have  been  added  from  time  to  time,  and  all  members  have 
worked  very  hard  to  help  build  up  the  club. 

To  Miss  Denny  is  due  the  greatest  praise  for  the  success  which  the  Glee 
Club  has  met  with.  Through  her  untiring  efforts  as  director  the  club  has  been 
kept  together,  despite  the  obstacles  attendant  on  after-school  practice. 

By  far  the  greatest  work  of  the  year,  in  which  the  most  members  took  part, 
was  the  "Windmills  of  Holland,"  the  success  of  which  needs  no  comment  here. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  that  next  year,  with  a  larger  field  to  pick  from,  the  Glee  Club 
will  be  a  bigger  success  than  it  has  been  in  the  past. 


RADIO  CLUB 

With  McGown  as  president,  Hemenway  of  Wilmerding  as  vice-president, 
and  Wickersham  as  treasurer,  the  Radio  Club  has  had  a  fairly  successful  year. 
Owing  to  the  European  war,  the  club  was  not  able  to  do  very  much  during  the 
first  eight  months  of  its  existence,  for  the  United  States  Government  thought  it 
necessary,  in  order  to  help  preserve  the  neutrality  of  the  country,  to  close  up  all 
the  amateur  and  experimental  radio  stations  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Therefore 
nothing  could  be  done  with  the  station.  However,  a  room  was  obtained  in  the 
shop  building,  and  a  class  started  for  the  study  of  the  wireless  code.  A  complete 
sending  and  receiving  equipment  was  designed  and  is  being  constructed  in  the 
Wilmerding  Electrical  Shop.  This  equipment  will  be  powerful  enough  to  send 
all  around  the  bay  district  and  receive  messages  from  most  of  the  larger  stations 
up  and  down  the  coast.  A  wireless  telephone  equipment  was  also  experimented 
with,  and  with  considerable  success.  An  aerial,  or  antenna,  was  stretched  from 
the  school  roof  to  the  San  Francisco  Salt  Refinery.  Very  good  results  were 
obtained  on  this,  and  most  of  the  coast  stations  were  heard. 

This  is  the  club's  first  year  of  existence,  and  next  year,  with  the  merging 
of  Lick  and  Wilmerding,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  club  will  be  greatly  strength- 
ened and  grow  in  usefulness,  as  it  should. 


"THE  WINDMILLS  OF  HOLLAND" 

Without  a  doubt,  the  greatest  affair  undertaken  by  a  local  High  School 
was  "The  Windmills  of  Holland,"  the  two-act  operetta  by  Otis  Carrington,  which 
was  presented  by  Lick,  Lux,  and  Wilmerding,  on  February  12th,  at  Knights  of 
Columbus  Hall,  before  an  audience  of  fully  800  people.  A  full  account  of  the 
opera  was  given  in  the  last  issue  of  The  Tiger.  Despite  the  great  expense,  the 
opera  showed  a  net  return  of  $163.50,  which  placed  the  three  student  bodies  on  a 
firm  financial  footing. 
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THE  CAMERA  CLUB 

The  Lick  Camera  Club  has  just  finished  one  of  its  most  successful  years. 
The  membership  is  larger  than  it  has  ever  been,  and  the  treasury  is  in  a  good 
condition,  having  enough  in  it  so  that  next  year  the  combined  Lick-Wilmerding 
Camera  Club  will  have  a  good  financial  start. 

On  September  19,  19 14,  the  L.  W.  L.  Camera  Clubs  had  their  annual 
picnic  hike  to  Muir  Woods.  The  picnickers  followed  the  road  into  the  woods, 
chatting  and  taking  pictures.  Arriving  at  the  little  log  cabin,  lunch  was  eaten 
and  some  interesting  games  were  played.  After  lunch  the  boys  and  girls  each 
made  up  a  team  and  played  baseball.  At  3  :30  the  crowd  started  home  by  way 
of  the  track  and  pipeline.  The  day  was  voted  a  great  success  by  a  happy,  tired 
crowd. 

On  Friday  afternoon,  October  9,  1914,  there  was  a  small  exhibition  of  the 
pictures  taken  on  the  hike  in  the  Lux  living-room.  Miss  Gabriel,  Miss  Burns, 
and  Mr.  Jungblut  made  little  talks  on  the  work  of  the  clubs.  The  afternoon 
was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all  who  were  present. 

During  the  winter  the  Club  was  not  very  active,  but  with  the  arrival  of 
spring,  down  came  dusty  cameras  from  dusty  shelves,  and  the  dark-room  was 
being  used  nearly  every  day. 

On  Friday  afternoon,  April  23,  the  L.  W.  L.  Camera  Clubs  held  their  annual 
competition  and  exhibition.  The  committee  in  charge  was  as  follows:  Misses 
Bromley,  Butterworth,  and  Oswald  from  Lux,  the  Messrs.  Miller,  Jacobs,  and 
Isaacs  from  Wilmerding,  and  the  Messrs.  Jungblut,  Rickey,  and  Hall  from 
Lick.  The  Lux  girls  served  tea  and  cake.  The  afternoon  was  a  wonderful 
success  all  around.  It  was  a  fitting  climax  of  a  year's  work  by  the  members  of 
the  Camera  Club.  Miss  Miller,  Lux,  Miss  Boulware,  Lick,  and  Mr.  Woods, 
Wilmerding,  kindly  consented  to  act  as  judges.  The  prizes  were  awarded  as 
follows:  Miss  Olney,  Lux,  Genre  picture;  Mr.  Clervi,  Wilmerding,  enlarge- 
ments ;  Mr.  Mains,  Lick,  landscapes ;  Mr.  Jungblut,  Lick,  Exposition  pictures. 
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Owing  to  the  fact  that  the  "Windmills  of  Holland"  was  given  in  February, 
the  Senior  farce,  to  be  given  by  the  Lick  and  Lux  SeViior  Classes,  has  been  left  till 
Senior  week.  The  committee  in  charge  of  securing  a  play  worked  diligently  from 
Christmas  on  and  finally  decided  on  giving  "A  Strenuous  Life"  on  Wednesday, 
May  26,  191 5,  at  the  Knights  of  Columbus  Hall. 

The  play,  if  well  acted,  should  be  a  fitting  climax  to  the  activities  of  the  Fif- 
teen class.  Its  setting  is  local,  the  scene  being  laid  in  a  boarding-house  near  the 
University  of  California,  in  Berkeley.  On  the  night  before  the  play  takes  place 
Tom  Harrington,  the  college  football  captain,  meets  the  "girl  of  his  dreams"  at 
a  banquet  and  misrepresents  himself  to  her  as  Lieutenant  Thomas  of  the  United 
States  Army.  Upon  his  arrival  at  his  boarding-house,  next  morning,  he  is  con- 
fronted by  Mrs.  Wiggins,  his  landlady,  who  wants  her  rent,  and  various  other 
collectors.  Worse  yet,  he  receives  word  from  his  folks  that  they  are  coming  to 
see  "the  many  scenes  of  his  college  triumphs."  Tom  is  a  very  poor  student,  and 
in  order  to  avoid  complications  in  the  family,  he  and  his  friend  Reggie  make  James 
Wobberts,  a  freshman,  play  the  part  of  a  professor  whom  they  expect  to  arrive 
from  Stanford.  His  father  and  sister  arrive,  and  he  succeeds  in  keeping  the  real 
state  of  affairs  from  them.  The  real  professor  arrives  and  obtains  lodging  at 
his  boarding-house.  His  girl  friend  of  the  previous  evening  also  arrives  and 
secures  a  room.  A  truly  delicate  situation !  The  real  and  false  professors  meet. 
Tom's  false  name  leads  him  and  Reggie  into  some  exceedingly  critical  positions, 
all  of  which  finally  turn  out  all  right. 

As  Tom  Harrington,  a  better  man  than  Lorenz  Hitzeroth  could  nowhere  be 
found.  He  plays  to  perfection  the  part  of  a  "good  fellow,"  who  is  forced  by 
circumstances  to  become  a  liar.     The  part  comes  very  natural  to  Lorenz. 

Miss  Hazel  Jeans  plays  the  part  of  Marion  Davenant,  the  girl  Tom  meets 
at  San  Francisco.  Miss  Jeans  has  obtained  a  true  conception  of  her  lines  and  plays 
the  part  of  a  dashing  young  girl  of  twenty  very  well. 

Abel  Sabalot,  who  takes  the  part  of  Reginald  Black,  Tom's  "pal,"  surely  fits 
right  into  his  part.  His  natural  conception  of  a  good-natured  college  boy  will 
surely  make  a  hit,  as  "Abe"  renders  it  in  a  decidedly  "professional  way." 

Winifred  Taylor,  as  Ruth  Thornton,  a  quiet,  lovable  girl,  not  fond  of  show 
or  dress,  has  an  extremely  difficult  part  to  act.  She  is  by  nature  quite  lively,  but 
three  weeks  of  rehearsing  have  done  much  toward  making  her  a  very  dainty 
"little  Ruth." 

In  choosing  Paul  Marks  to  portray  the  part  of  James  Wobberts,  the  freshman, 
the  coaches  showed  their  wisdom.  Our  comedian  acts  very  thoroughly  the  "moth- 
er's boy."     Some  of  his  love  scenes  with  Dulcie  are  touching,  indeed. 

Grace  Logi  makes  a  very  attractive  high  school  girl.  She  carries  out  well 
that  impetuous  ardor  of  a  young  girl  visiting  her  "big  brother"  at  college.  She  is 
Dulcie  Harrington,  Tom's  sister. 

Mrs.  Wiggins,  played  by  Lillian  Olney,  is  one  of  the  typical  old-fashioned 
landladies,  who  seems  more  hard-hearted  than  she  really  is.  It  is  said  that  love 
softens  the  hardest  of  hearts,  and  under  its  influence  she  is  quite  kittenish  in  the 
third  act. 

Paul  Parker  does  some  real  acting  as  Dan  Davenant,  Marion's  father.  He 
certainly  gives  out  the  impression  that  he  is  a  man  of  wealth. 

In  Nugata's  acting  rests  the  success  or  failure  of  the  play.  His  facial  expres- 
sion, combined  with  his  monosyllabic  utterances,  give  "A   Strenuous   Life"  its 
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humor.  One  cannot  but  be  confident  that  Paul  Heyneman  will  do  all  that  could 
be  done  by  the  best. 

Byron  Harrington,  Tom's  and  Dulcie's  father,  is  portrayed  by  Melville  Wank 
in  a  finished  manner.  Far  from  being  an  old  man,  "Mel"  has  given  us  wonderful 
exhibits  of  the  way  an  old  man  should  act. 

Harry  Wickersham,  as  Professor  James,  carries  out  successfully  the  part  of 
a  most  abused  and  outraged  person. 

The  part  of  Widow  McGuire,  who  sells  tobacco  and  candies,  is  well  taken  by 
Florence  Beetz. 

Everard  Carlton  Allsopp  certainly  is  a  stern,  dignified  Professor  Magee. 

Rudolph  Cramer,  as  Dawley,  the  collector,  represents  an  irate  collector  at 
his  worst. 

The  author  of  the  play,  Mr.  Richard  Walton  Tully,  has  promised  to  coach 
a  few  of  the  rehearsals  and  to  be  present  at  the  performance.  Mr.  Tully  has  be- 
come well  known  thru  some  of  his  other  plays :  "The  Rose  of  the  Rancho," 
".Cupid,  the  Cow  Punch,"  and  "Omar,  the  Tentmaker." 

But  what  good  would  all  this  talent  be  to  us  without  a  coach?  The  prob- 
abilities are  that  it  would  remain  hidden.  We  have,  however,  in  Miss  Coffin  as 
good  a  coach  as  any  one  could  desire.  Thru  her  unceasing,  untiring  efforts  she 
has  wrought  wonders.  Her  presence  has  inspired  the  cast  to  perform  miracles. 
Words  cannot  express  our  gratitude. 
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The  L.  W.  L.  Alumni  has  had  a  very  successful  year.  Things  are  now  in 
good  running  order  since  the  reorganization  in  June,  1913. 

Reception  and  Dance — September  18,   1914. 

The  first  event  was  an  informal  affair  given  in  the  living  room  of  Lux,  for 
the  purpose  of  becoming  acquainted  with  the  new  members.  The  meeting  was 
well  attended.     After  a  good  program,  dancing  and  visiting  were  indulged  in. 

Vaudeville  Show  and  Dance — November  7,  1914. 

After  much  rehearsing,  planning,  and  selling  of  tickets,  the  Vaudeville  Show 
took  place  in  the  Knights  of  Columbus  Hall.  It  was  given  by  the  Alumni  talent 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Loan  Fund,  and  nearly  $100  was  realized. 

The  Loan  Fund  is  kept  up  by  the  Alumni  for  the  purpose  of  helping  worthy 
students  through  school.  Any  student  of  Lick,  Wilmerding  or  Lux  is  entitled  to 
the  loan  of  $12.50  per  month  for  the  ten  school  months,  with  the  understanding 
that  it  is  to  be  paid  back  when  possible,  in  order  to  help  some  other  student. 

Alumni  Reunion  and  Dance — December  5,   1914. 

This  yearly  and  looked-forward-to  affair  was  successfully  carried  out  at  the 
Assembly  Hall,  where  the  dance  has  been  held  for  several  years. 

Home-Coming  Banquet  and  Dance — April  24,  1915. 

The  directors  are  still  receiving  congratulations  for  the  able  manner  in  which 
they  carried  on  the  banquet  and  dance.  A  caterer  was  engaged  to  serve  the 
dinner  at  7  p.  m.  in  the  lobby  outside  the  cafeteria  at  Lux,  and  116  plates  were 
ordered.  The  directors  all  worked  hard  getting  the  tables  ready,  preparing  fancy 
baskets  for  the  candy  and  salted  nuts,  and  a  menu  with  drawings  and  names  of 
each  of  the  sixteen  directors  worked  in. 

Besides  several  of  the  teachers,  graduates  from  every  class  since  Lick  was 
opened  were  present.  Many  came  from  out  of  town,  and  friendships  were  re- 
newed after  many  years. 
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Mr.  Merrill  told  of  plans  for  the  future  of  the  three  schools.  Misses  Mantell 
and  Sheldon  entertained  with  several  songs,  and  the  rousing  applause  they  received 
showed  the  appreciation  of  the  audience.  After  an  inspection  of  the  Lux  building, 
all  adjourned  to  Lick,  where  dancing  was  kept  up  until  midnight. 

Final  Meeting — May  28,   1915. 

After  the  regular  business  of  the  meeting,  the  new  graduates  will  be  wel- 
comed into  the  association  by  an  initiatory  ceremony  which  is  being  prepared  and 
rehearsed  by  the  directors.  They  promise  to  make  the  graduates  remember  the 
occasion.     The  meeting  will  be  held  at  Lick. 

Alumni  Directors. 

Fred  Munk,  President ;  Louis  Winters,  Treasurer ;  Mrs.  Carrie  D.  How- 
land,  Secretary ;  Geo.  Beanston,  Carmen  Bieber,  Will  Cohn,  Harry  Trauner, 
S.  P.  Russell,  ex  officio ;  Walter  Dreyer,  Agnes  Fraser,  Ora  Iverson,  Julius  Klein, 
Sam  Jacobs,  Harry  Leason,  Isabelle  Lightbody,  Francis  Schwarzenbek. 

These  appointments  were  made  by  the  Board  on  account  of  resignations : 
Miss  Fraser  in  place  of  Mrs.  C.  Ribley  ( nee  Ruby  Michell ) ,  who  resigned  in  favor 
of  Mrs.  Ribley ;  Harry  Trauner,  owing  to  our  loss  in  the  sad  death  of  Chas.  Olney, 
our  Vice-President ;  Julius  Klein,  on  account  of  resignation  of  Willard  Beatty, 
whose  business  called  him  to  Los  Angeles. 


SAMISH'S  EXHIBIT  AT  THE  P.  P.  I.  E. 


Probably  one  of  the  most  interesting  exhibits  at  the  P.  P.  I.  E.  to  graduates 
and  students  of  this  school  is  the  Samish  exhibit  of  fine  hand-painted  china  in  the 
Varied  Industries  Building.  Mr.  Samish  is  a  graduate  of  Lick,  being  a  member 
of  the  '98  class.  He  has  been  working  for  the  last  three  years  preparing  his 
exhibit  and  it  would  seem  that  his  efforts  are  to  be  rewarded,  as  he  has  an 
exhibit  that  will  most  likely  be  given  first  prize.  The  whole  process  of  paint- 
ing on  china  is  demonstrated  and  many  wonderful  pieces  are  on  exhibit  also. 

When  you  visit  the  Fair,  don't  fail  to  see  the  Samish  exhibit.  Introduce 
yourself.  Tell  him  that  you  are  a  grad.  or  a  student,  as  the  case  may  be,  and 
he  will  be  only  too  glad  to  show  you  about.  Take  an  interest  in  his  exhibit. 
It  is  almost  a  part  of  our  school.  Boost  the  Samish  exhibit,  for  it  will  un- 
doubtedly bring  new  honors  to  Lick. 
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WHEREABOUTS  OF  THE  ALUMNI 

Class  of  1897. 
Adolph  Judell,  one  of  the  first  graduates  and  a  member  of  the   Board  of 
Public  Works  of  San  Francisco,  is  soon  to  become  a  benedict.     His  engagement 
to  Miss  Marian  Levy  has  just  been  announced. 

Class  of  1898. 

Carl  Stoll  is  an  out-of-town  agent  for  the  Shell  Gasoline  Company.  He  is  a 
married  man  with  two  children,  and  lives  in  Oakland. 

Louis  Samish  is  one  of  the  exhibitors  at  the  P.  P.  I.  E.  He  has  a  beautiful 
studio,  and  all  kinds  of  pretty  hand-painted  china  in  the  Varied  Industries 
Building.  Stop  and  tell  him  you  went  to  Lick  and  he  will  be  sure  to  give  you  the 
glad  hand. 

Class  of  1899. 

Eugene  Curry  is  living  in  Sunnyvale,  where  he  is  a  busy  man  as  Superin- 
tendent of  the  Joshua  Hendy  Iron  Works. 

Ross  Ingrim  is  a  teacher  at  the  Agricultural  Farm  at  Davis. 

Arthur  Markwart  has  been  a  busy  man  as  engineer  at  the  P.  P.  I.  E.,  besides 
attending  to  his  business  with  Galloway  &  Markwart,  civil  engineers. 

Mrs.  Mary  Hubbard  Kalding  is  living  in  San  Francisco  again  after  many 
years  of  traveling  around  the  country,  from  Korea  to  South  America,  and  a  few 
other  places,  with  a  mining  engineer  husband.  She  has  three  girls  who  are  future 
students  for  Lux. 

Class  of  1900. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  A.  Hammond  (nee  Edna  Talcott),  are  pleasantly  situated  in 
a  country  home  near  Napa,  close  enough  to  San  Francisco  to  come  to  Alumni 
affairs. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wallace  A.  Scott  (nee  Grace  Hortop),  have  gone  back  to  the 
ranch  and  are  near  Dixon. 

Clifford  Coggins  is  in  the  automobile  business  in  El  Centro,  Imperial  Valley. 
He  is  one  of  the  pioneers  of  that  valley  and  has  been  very  successful. 

Fred  Lunnan  is  still  building  and  selling  apartment  houses.  He  is  so  success- 
ful at  it  that  we  have  a  hard  time  keeping  track  of  his  latest  address.  He  is  a 
proud  papa  with  a  wonderful  "Snookums." 

Class  of  1901. 

Abe  Barnwell  is  the  boss  of  the  pattern  shop  of  the  Vulcan  Iron  Works.  He 
is  a  married  man  with  two  children,  and  spends  his  spare  time  blowing  a  trombone 
almost  as  big  as  he  is. 

Chas.  Barieau  is  one  of  the  influential  business  men  of  Lindsay,  Tulare  Co. 
He  is  also  one  of  the  few  bachelors  among  the  first  graduates. 

S.  P.  Russell  is  out  of  town  a  great  deal  now,  in  his  capacity  as  assistant 
manager  for  the  H.  W.  Johns-Manville  Company.  If  you  want  any  information 
about  lighting  your  home,  a  hall  or  an  auditorium  or  any  old  place,  just  ask  Sam. 

Class  of  1903. 
Dr.  Fred  Long  is  a  very  popular  physician  in  Bakersfield. 

Class  of  1904. 
Louis  Gilbert  is  now  vice-president  of  the  firm  of  Scott  &  Gilbert,  chemists. 
He  is  a  man  of  family,  with  two  children  and  a  home  in  Ross  Valley. 

Class  of  1906. 

Chas.  Risst  is  a  teacher  in  the  High  School  in  Pomona  and  writes  that  he 
greatly  misses  the  Alumni  affairs. 

Jerome  Barieau  is  one  of  the  latest  benedicts,  having  been  married  on  Easter 
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Sunday  to  Miss   Clark,  of  Oakland.      He  is  one  of  the  important  men  of  the 
Pacific  Gas  and  Electric  Company. 

Geo.  Beanston  is  soon  to  sail  on  the  matrimonial  sea.  Miss  Helen  Ingals  is 
to  be  his  captain. 

Class  of  1907. 

Frank  McDonald  is  a  proud  papa  and  incidentally  is  in  the  butter  and  egg 
business. 

Class  of  1909. 

Willard  Beatty  is  now  managing  the  California  Outlook  and  is  a  very  busy 
man.  He  edits  a  great  deal  of  the  material,  is  proofreader,  dramatic  critic,  news 
editor,  and  does  whatever  other  jobs  there  are  to  do.  No  wonder  he  had  to  resign 
from  the  Presidency  of  the  L.  W.  L.  Alumni. 

Class  of  1910. 

On  the  sixth  of  March,  191 5,  five  years  after  their  graduation,  thirty  fel- 
lows from  the  '10  class  gathered  in  their  annual  banquet  at  the  St.  Germain. 
The  occasion  served  to  bring  to  light  the  whereabouts  of  the  old  bunch. 

"Salome"  Barkis  is  still  a  "stewed-dent"  at  U.  C. 

"Bill"  Beattie  is  holding  down  one  of  the  circulation  department  desks  for 
the  Examiner. 

"Chat"  Chatfield,  editor  of  the  Tiger  in  1910,  is  a  prominent  merchant  and 
promising  rice  producer  of  Biggs,  Butte  County. 

"Jawhn"  Corker  is  the  proud  father  of  two  baby  girls. 

"Sis"  Dow  recently  married;  we  know  no  more. 

"Walt"  Dreyer  is  an  earnest  young  engineer  in  U.  C. 

Al  Margo  is  assistant  manager  of  the  cost  department  of  H.  M.  &  S. 

"Monty"    Montgomery    is    pulling    hard    for    Burroughs    adding   machines. 

"Hot  Air"  Ochlman,  C.  P.,  is  a  San  Francisco  newspaper  agent. 

"Cap."  Pitchford  is  rapidly  rising  in  the  lumber  business  in  Washington 
along  the  Hump  tulips. 

"Mummy"  Pratt  is  a  commuter  to  Colma. 

"Fat"  and  "Skinny"  Rankin,  still  living  up  to  their  names,  are  attending  U.  C. 

"Dink"   Richardson  is  one  of  the  men  who  built  the   P.   P.   I.   E. 

Dan  Rohrback  is  engaged  in  business  in  Watsonville. 

"Lead"  Smith  is  chief  engineer  on  a  jitney  bus. 

Bert   Tooker — engaged   in   selling  people   insurance. 

"Cocky"  Wales — an  industrious  chemist  in  San  Francisco. 

Al  Wetmore — at  present  on  the  sick  list  with  two  injured  ankles. 

"Doc"   White — practicing   dentistry   in   San   Francisco. 

"Mike"  Winter  is  a  designer  for  a  well-known  furniture  house. 

Artie  Wynne  has  graduated  from  Stanford  and  is  now  striving  for  a 
competence. 

"Chick"  Muessdorffer  is  a  German  banker  in  the  Mission  district  of  San 
Francisco. 

Miss  Else  Boye  has  announced  her  engagement  to  Mr.  Robert  Shaetzlein,  Jr. 

Class  of  1911. 

Two  Lick  grads  who  have  decided  to  become  one  are  Henrietta  Feldermann 
and  Paul  Wetmore. 

Louis  Winters  is  one  of  the  men  who  makes  the  accounts  come  out  even  at 
the  Humboldt  Bank.  He  is  also  a  very  important  member  of  the  Alumni  Directors, 
where  he  also  has  the  job  of  making  the  money  go  as  the  Treasurer  of  the 
Association. 

Madeline  Barieau  is  in  San  Diego  in  charge  of  Miss  Clay's  exhibit  at  the 
Fair.    We  suppose  she  is  having  a  fine  time  with  all  the  Lick  grads  down  that  way. 

Sylvia  Simons  is  a  popular  stenographer  for  an  attorney.  If  you  have  any 
legal  tangles  call  on- Sylvia  to  straighten  them  out. 
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Class  of  1914. 

Paul  Fenner,  having  traveled  westward  around  the  world,  plans  to  attend 
Summer  School  and  enter  U.  C.  in  August. 

Andy  Hass  is  working  in  an  architect's  office.  He  intends  to  grind  out 
enough  credits  in  Summer  School  to  gain  admission  to  U.  C. 

Henri  Weyl,  at  present  a  salesman  will  Seller  Bros.,  is  planning  on  college. 

Roy  Waters  Agriculturist,  recently  transferred  to  California  in  order  to 
through  the  Panama  Canal  and  is  at  present  in  the  engine  room  of  a  boat  running 
on  the  Erie  Canal  and  Great  Lakes. 

Walter  Smith  is  on  the  office  force  of  the  Pacific  Hardware  &  Steel  Company. 

Carl  Piepenbrink  is  drafting  with  the  United  Iron  Works  in  Oakland. 

Elmer  MacLachlan  is  in  charge  of  the  Victor  Loew  Gas  Engine  Exhibit  in 
Machinery  Hall. 

Warren  Johnson  is  drafting  with  the  Southern  Pacific. 

Herbert  Hargrave  is  a  prominent  banker  of  San  Francisco. 

Ellis  Holmes  is  attending  Santa  Clara  University. 

Frank  Harrison  is  in  the  engine  room  of  the  S.  S.  "Beaver." 

Harry  Trauner  is  making  good  with  the  Illinois  Pacific  Glass  Works. 

Ray  Bowes  enters  Stanford  next  semester. 

Martyne  Gaustad  is  back  on  the  "Farm." 


CALIFORNIA 

The  class  of  191 1  is  represented  at  California  by:  F.  Houn.  a  captain,  regis- 
tered in  civil  engineering ;  H.  Hirschler,  taking  natural  science,  also  a  captain ; 
L.  Chilcote,  who  intends  to  become  a  mechanical  engineer,  and  is  a  first  lieu- 
tenant ;  L.  Rankin,  taking  natural  science ;  Thoenges,  registered  in  chemistry ; 
McNair  and  Wm.  Lafenz,  in  civil  engineering. 

The  '12  class  has  the  following  representatives  at  U.  C. :  L.  Bradley,  who 
intends  to  become  a  farmer;  J.  R.  Bruce,  registered  in  natural  science;  A.  May- 
nard,  taking  mechanical  engineering ;  John  Neuhaus,  another  farmer-to-be ;  L. 
Brunell,  in  mining;  M.  Heilfronn,  architecture.  M.  Wolfsohn,  who  is  taking  a 
medical  course  and  has  a  breezy  position  in  the  band ;  E.  Rust,  on  leave  of  ab- 
sence at  the  Exposition. 

'13  has  the  largest  representation  at  U.  C,  as  follows:  M.  Eggleston,  in 
mechanical  engineering;  G.  Hills  and  R.  Hansen,  both  in  civil  engineering;  E. 
Taussig,  natural  science ;  L.  Paul  and  H.  Kidder  are  both  registered  as  mechani- 
cal engineers;  H.  Collins,  in  natural  science;  S.  Ogilvie,  mining  engineering; 
M.  Weidenthal,  registered  in  agriculture;  B.  Osborne,  in  mechanical  engineering; 
C.  Iddings,  in  chemistry;  H.  Reichold,  in  mechanical  engineering;  Ansel  Hall, 
in  agriculture ;  while  R.  Heintz  and  A.  High  are  on  leaves  of  absence,  High  being 
over  at  the  Exposition. 

F.  Wolongiewicz,  registered  in  the  Medical  College,  and  John  Deane  in  com- 
merce, comprise  the  '14  delegation. 


STANFORD 

Class  of  1912. 

Paul  Wormser,  now  entering  his  senior  year,  is  busy  generating  generators 
(in  his  head),  being  an  Electrical  Engineering  Major. 

Ernest  Waters,  Civil  Engineering  Major,  spends  a  great  deal  of  his  time 
on  the  Engineering  corner  of  the  Quad,  surveying  the  fair  sex  on  parade.  He 
also  does  field  surveying,  however. 

Ellard  Slack  is  working  in  the  Business  Office.  His  real  work  begins  with 
registration,  at  which  time  he  trades  receipts  for  cash. 
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Fred  Worth,  Economics  Major,  served  on  the  winning  crew  at  No.  4.  He 
is  still  in  training,  and  will  go  East  with  the  crew  to  row  at  the  Poughkeepsie 
regatta.  Besides  winning  his  'Varsity  S  this  year,  he  was  recently  elected  to  Skull 
and  Snakes  Honor  Society. 

Class  of  1913. 

Roy  Wa  ters,  Agriculturist,  recently  transferred  to  California  in  order  to 
finish  his  course,  as  Stanford  has  no  "Ag."  department. 

Mervin  Cody  (ex  '13)  is  evolving  plans  for  the  electrification  of  the  earth 
while  he  works  in  the  Engineering  department.  Cody  has  gained  a  year  on  his 
former  classmates  and  is  now  a  junior. 

Class  of  1914. 

Francis  Schwarzenbek  is  working  hard  in  the  Mining  Engineering  depart- 
ment, and  is  amassing  a  goodly  number  of  "A"  hours.  Schwarzie  played  as  sub- 
stitute on  the  'Varsity  basket  ball  squad,  and  is  practically  assured  of  his  place  on 
the  team  next  year. 

Frank  Walker  is  serving  time  in  the  Civil  Engineering  department,  and 
seems  to  be  thriving.  "Babe"  captained  the  Freshman  Rugby  team,  winning  his 
numerals,  and  enjoyed  the  distinction  of  being  first  substitute  on  the  'Varsity  team. 
Frank  will,  in  all  probability,  be  a  candidate  for  'Varsity  halfback  next  year. 

Wilhelm  Waterman,  would-be  journalist,  registers  in  the  English  depart- 
ment. He  still  holds  down  a  position  of  reporter  on  the  Daily  Palo  Alto,  and 
was  recently  initiated  into  the  Hammer  and  Coffin  Society  and  to  a  place  on  the 
Stanford  Chaparral,  the  college  comic. 


Page  seventy-four 


THE  TIGLR 


MECHANICAL  DRAWING 

The  Mechanical  Drawing  Department  has  been  kept  busy  for  the  last  year 
and  has  numerous  drawings  to  its  credit. 

The  Freshmen  and  Sophomores  are  on  their  final  exercise  work  for  the 
year.  The  Juniors  have  also  completed  their  exercise  work  and  are  now  on 
problems.  Holmes  and  Schwennicke  are  completing  the  drawing  for  a  hydraulic 
press.  Blote  is  drawing  a  venturi  meter  and  Bradley  is  making  gas  engine 
diagrams. 

The  Seniors  have  to  their  credit  numerous  drawings,  notwithstanding  the 
fact  that  a  little  acting  has  been  going  on  on  the  stage.  Nelson  has  drawn  a 
centrifugal  pump,  a  base  for  the  power  hammer  at  forge,  and  a  centrifugal 
pump-testing  plant.  Craig  has  several  drawings  for  laboratory  apparatus,  some 
charts  for  the  shops,  a  Pelton  water  wheel,  and  a  Diesel  engine  to  his  credit. 
Eskilson  has  completed  the  new  Lick  Building  floor  plans,  an  assembly  of  our 
steam  plant,  a  uniflow  steam  engine,  a  centrifugal  pump,  and  a  windmill.  A 
Pelton  water  wheel  and  Diesel  engine  has  been  drawn  by  Nelsen.  Flaherty  has 
drawn  a  stuffing  box  for  a  centrifugal  pump,  a  locomotive  fire-box  door,  and  a 
brake  shoe,  a>  fire  escape  for  Lux,  and  a  gas  engine.  Feldcamp  is  revising  the 
drawings  for  a  steam  turbine  and  has  drawn  a  Scotch  marine  boiler,  boiler- 
testing  plant,  and  a  sail  for  a  yacht.  Lund  has  drawn  a  six-horse-power  gas 
engine,  gears  for  a  pipe-cutting  machine,  and  has  completed  several  odd  jobs 
(more  or  less  worthy  of  note).  "Pete"  Peterson  has  numerous  odd  jobs  to  his 
credit.  Pete  is  general  utility  man  on  our  platform.  Knorp  has  completed  an 
assembly  of  a  centrifugal  pump  and  a  mechanic's  model  for  testing  various  drives. 

PATTERN  SHOP 

The  Freshmen  have  turned  out  their  annual  amount  of  work  this  year.  They 
are  now  beginning  to  work  on  propellers.  Among  the  patterns  turned  out  are 
a  ball  mill  for  the  chemistry  department,  now  being  completed  in  the  machine 
shop,  a  briquette  machine  made  by  Holtz,  and  gear  drive  for  the  mechanics' 
laboratory. 

The  only  apprentice,  Thacher,  has  been  making  new  patterns  for  the  steam 
hoist  and  has  done  several  odd  jobs.  Also  considerable  work  has  been  turned 
out  for  the  boiler-testing  plant. 

FORGE 

This  department  has  had  no  apprentices  this  year,  and  Mr.  Mathis  himself, 
with  the  aid  of  some  of  the  Sophomores,  has  turned  out  a  number  of  jobs.  The 
new  fence  which  has  now  been  put  up  at  the  west  end  of  the  new  Wilmerding 
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School  was  constructed  within  the  last  year.  A  great  deal  of  work  has  also 
been  done  on  the  wrought  iron  parts  of  the  steam  hoist  which  has  been  assembled 
at  the  machine  shop.     Mr.  Mathis  is  now  working  on  some  very  fine  andirons. 

The  Sophomores  have  left  their  preliminary  exercises  and  are  now  at  the 
hardest  work  that  comes  during  the  year — tbe  welding  of  tongs. 

FOUNDRY 

The  introduction  of  the  Freshmen  into  this  department  has  certainly  proven 
beneficial.  Mr.  LaCoste  states  that  the  work  which  they  have  turned  out  has  far 
exceeded  the  standard  of  the  Sophomores.  The  classes  have  worked  diligently 
with  the  aid  of  Mr.  LaCoste  and  have  completed  some  very  difficult  molds. 
Some  of  the  castings  from  the  last  pouring  are :  the  two-cylinder  air  compressor, 
centrifugal  pump,  parts  for  a  new  gas  engine,  bearings  for  a  pump  and  for  a 
gear  drive  for  mechanic's  model,  manifolds  for  the  steam  heaters,  and  a  number 
of  gear  blanks. 

The  final  pouring  in  this  department  will  take  place  on  the  evening  of 
Thursday,  May  27,  191 5,  in  the  form  of  an  exhibition  by  Mr.  LaCoste.  The 
metal  will  be  poured  into  some  beautiful  designs  which  will  be  well  worth  seeing. 
The  last  exhibit  given  was  a  splendid  affair  and  the  crowds  that  witnessed  it 
were  surprised  by  the  skill  shown. 


MACHINE  SHOP 

The  machine  shop  is  well  up  to  the  standard  this  year,  although  there  are 
but  few  Senior  apprentices  to  assist  in  the  work.  The  Senior  apprentices, 
Pengelly  and  Anderson  have  been  working  hard.  Anderson  has  a  centrifugal 
pump,  a  vacuum  pump,  and  some  of  the  parts  of  the  air  compressor  and  ball 
race  to  his  credit,  while  Pengelly  has  the  steam  hoist  and  various  odd  jobs. 
Jungblut  deserves  credit  for  having  had  a  hand  at  practically  every  job  com- 
pleted during  the  year. 

The  Junior  apprentices  have  also  been  real  busy.  Norman  has  been  work- 
ing on  the  base  of  a  gear-cutting  machine  and  has  also  completed  the  shears. 
Dexter  has  finished  the  cylinders  and  pistons  for  the  air  compressor.  Godon  has 
been  overhauling  a  stationary  gas  engine.  Bruns  has  finished  a  pipe-cutting 
machine  for  Wilmerding.  Young  is  working  on  an  eight-horse-power  marine 
engine.  Lowry  is  turning  up  some  crank  discs  for  a  new  steam  hoist,  and  Holmes 
is  working  on  the  duplex  air  compressor.  The  windmill  model  drawn  by  Eskil- 
son  has  been  finished  by  Mr.  Sunkel. 

Preparations  are  now  being  made  by  the  Senior  heat  class,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Mr.  Heyman,  for  an  efficiency  test  of  the  steam  plant.     This  is  the  first 
test  of  this  kind  ever  undertaken  at  the  school  and  much  interest  is  being  dis- 
played. 
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CHEMISTRY 

A  very  successful  year  is  drawing  to  a  close  in  this  department.  The 
Sophomores  are  well  along  in  their  experiments  and  have  finished,  to  their  great 
financial  ruin,  the  experiment  on  silver.  Mr.  Tibbetts  has  given  many  interesting 
lectures  on  precious  stones,  oils,  glass,  and  pottery. 

The  Juniors  have  been  working  on  their  volumetric  analysis,  and  as  a  re- 
sult know  the  composition  of  several  ores,  of  lime,  and  bleaching  powder. 

The  three  Seniors  have  finished  the  analysis  of  iron  and  steel,  and  have 
completely  analyzed  oils,  butter,  milk,  and  other  foodstuffs.  The  new  gas 
analysis  was  set  up  by  this  trio.  And  Bennett,  Holman,  and  Rousselot  now 
know  the  composition  of  flue  gas.  They  are  now  working  on  the  assaying  of 
ores  and  have  done  some  very  creditable  work  in  this  direction. 

Mr.  Tibbetts  has  given  a  series  of  lectures  on  organic  chemistry,  and  it  is 
the  unanimous  voice  of  the  students  that  his  talks  are  interesting. 

Profs.  Bennett,  Holman  and  Rousselot  have  appointed  Prof.  Anderson 
chief  researcher,  while  Prof.  Wilbrand  holds  the  job  of  grand  schemer  of  the 
C.  S.  M.  A.  C.  A.  S.  R.  S. 
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FOOTBALL 

It's  a  long  time  since  the  football  season,  but  it  surely  doesn't  seem  long.  All 
of  us  realize  as  though  it  were  yesterday  how  our  football  team  fought  its  way 
up  from  a  despised  unconsidered  quantity  to  one  of  the  best  teams  in  the  entire 
bay  region.  We  were  proud  of  that  team,  as  proud  of  it  as  of  any  team  Lick 
ever  had,  and  time  has  only  served  to  increase  our  pride.  Yes,  the  team  which 
represented  the  Lick  School  in  the  fall  of  1914  may  stand  in  the  annals  of  high 
school  history  as  the  foremost  exponent  of  the  words  "fight"  and  "gameness." 
Long  will  that  team  remain  in  our  memories ! 

We  do  not  claim  that  ours  was  the  most  skillful  Rugby  aggregation  in  the 
land.  No !  But  they  assuredly  did  exemplify  the  fact  that  crude  athletic  material 
can,  without  outside  help,  train  itself  into  a  winning  combination.  That  team 
started  the  season  with  nothing  but  discouragement  and  failure  staring  it  in  the 
face.  The  small,  light  squad  was  given  helpful  hints  by  Coach  Wynne  before 
they  went  over  to  Fremont,  where  they  met  a  terrible  disaster.  They  didn't  seem 
to  mind  it,  though,  but  went  up  to  Yallejo  a  few  days  later,  where  they  joined  in 
the  big  Native  Sons'  Carnival,  ready  to  take  another  defeat.  On  their  return  the 
team  WORKED  and  TRAINED  until  six  o'clock  every  night.  Their  efforts 
were  not  altogether  successful  immediately,  however,  because  Alameda  and  Tamal- 


W.    FELDCAMP 
Football   Captain.   1914-15 
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pais  Military  Academy  both  plastered  35 — o  lickings  on  them.  Each  defeat  meant 
more  work  for  the  team,  but  this  work  gradually  showed  its  effect.  St.  Mary's 
second  team  was  given  an  awful  run  for  its  money  before  it  got  away  with  a 
nine  to  nothing  win.  This  game  marked  the  turning  point  of  the  season.  Lick 
beat  the  team  of  the  Wilmerding  School  by  a  score  of  25 — o,  these  being  the  only 
points  scored  by  Lick  in  the  entire  practice  season. 

The  team's  first  league  game  was  with  Commercial's  heavy,  but  inexperienced, 
aggregation.  Lick  won  this  game  17  to  5,  largely  through  the  fight  of  the  for- 
wards, which  took  Commerce  right  off  her  feet. 

There  is  no  need  of  dwelling  on  the  first  Cogswell  game.  The  dopesters 
didn't  give  the  Lick  team  a  chance.  Cogswell  herself  considered  the  game  as  a 
mere  stepping  stone  towards  the  championship.  Lick — well,  Lick  didn't  have 
time  to  think,  as  she  was  busy  working  and  training.  To  make  a  long  story  short, 
Cogswell  was  beaten  6  to  3  in  as  exciting  a  game  as  high  school  athletics 
ever  saw. 

St.  Ignatius  was  given  the  short  end  of  an  1 1 — o  score  on  the  Saturday  fol- 
lowing the  Cogswell  game.  This  was  one  of  the  poorest  games  of  the  season,  as 
neither  team  played  the  game  of  Rugby  as  it  should  be  played. 

Our  first  game  with  Cogswell  was  nullified  by  the  league  authorities  and  a 
replay  was  made  necessary.  The  general  consensus  of  opinion  was  that  our  first 
victory  over  Cogswell  was  a  "fluke"  and  that  a  replay  would  be  a  cinch  for  the 
wearers  of  the  green  and  black.  Again  we  fooled  'em !  When  the  final  whistle 
blew  the  score  read  3 — 3,  a  tie.  Thus  ended  the  fastest  and  cleanest  exhibition 
of  Rugby  which  had  been  played  in  the  local  league  to  date. 

For  the  third  time  Lick  and  Cogswell  battled  on  the  morning  of  November 
14.  The  two  teams  entered  the  game  with  every  nerve  tense  and  with  the  realiza- 
tion that  only  desperate  fighting,  and  that  alone,  could  gain  for  them  a  victory. 
As  in  the  former  games,  the  teams  were  remarkably  evenly  matched  and  at  the 
end  of  the  first  half  neither  team  had  scored,  although  innumerable  "thrills"  had 
been  recorded.  The  second  half  saw  an  entire  change  in  the  style  of  play.  The 
game  was  faster  and  surely  more  furious,  as  Cogswell  time  and  time  again  started 
her  back-field  passing  rushes.  They  could  not  get  by  the  stone-wall  defense  of 
the  entire  Lick  team,  however,  until  the  very  last  part  of  the  game,  with  but  five 
minutes  to  play.  They  scored  a  try  and  converted  it.  Did  the  Lick  players  lay 
down  and  console  themselves  over  their  tough  defeat?  No !  With  the  aid  of  their 
fighting,  rooting  section  they  inspired  every  spectator  with  admiration  for  them 
by  immediately  rushing  Cogswell  back  over  her  own  line  for  a  sensational  try, 
which  was  converted.  Before  any  one  realized  it  they  scored  again  and  yet  again 
— all  in  five  minutes.     Score,  13 — 5. 

Lowell  beat  Lick  21 — o  in  the  final  S.  F.  A.  L.  game.  Lowell  had  a  superior 
team,  which  was  heavier,  and  better  coached  than  Lick's.  In  spite  of  being  losers 
the  entire  Lick  squad  and  student  body  showed  one  of  the  biggest  crowds  in  the 
history  of  high  school  football,  and  as  pretty  an  exhibition  of  "fight"  as  they  could 
ever  care  to  witness.  At  the  start  of  the  season  Lowell's  team  was  rated  as  one 
of  the  best  Rugby  squads  which  ever  represented  a  high  school  in  California,  and 
Lick's  team — well,  it  wasn't  rated.  It  was  therefore  nothing  to  be  ashamed  of  to 
meet  honorable  defeat  at  the  hands  of  this  team.  This  game  had  the  good  result 
of  instilling  into  every  member  of  the  student  body  the  determination  that  next 
year's  Rugby  team  will  decisively  beat  Lowell.  It  is  only  such  rivalry  which 
gives  such  a  zest  to  high  school  athletics. 

The  foregoing  has  been  but  a  general  summing  up  of  the  season's  history, 
without  mentioning  the  individuals  who  were  responsible  for  this  sterling  work. 
Most  of  the  credit  goes  to  the  team  as  a  unit,  but  also  each  individual  working 
member  deserves  the  thanks  of  the  entire  student  body  for  his  share  in  making 
the  football  season  such  a  success. 

The  following  briefly  characterizes  the  individuals  of  "Our  Team"  : 
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"Swede"  Feldcamp — who  captained  and  trained  the  team  throughout  that 
entire  strenuous  season,  deserves  all  of  the  praise  which  has  been  heaped  upon 
him.     He  will  always  stand  as  Lick's  model  of a  fighter! 

"Ed"  Janssen — who  played  in  every  single  game  throughout  the  season, 
and  who  was  the  man  most  feared  by  our  opponents "a  fighter !" 

"Johnny"  Johnson — who,  in  spite  of  a  lack  of  practice,  was  the  best 
scorer  and  tackier  on  the  team "a  fighter !" 

"Mac"  MacArtney — who  was  one  of  the  strongest  factors  in  the  sterling 
defense   of  the    Lick    forwards "a    fighter !" 

"Jumbo"  Madden — who  played  lock  and  whose  strength  proved  inval- 
uable  "a   fighter !" 

"Al"  Knorp — who  "seen  his  duty  and  done  it."  He  worked  his  head  off 
and    he    was "a    fighter  !" 

"Actor"  Le  Gal  and  "Crum"  Crim — who  can  not  be  separated,  played  to- 
gether in  every  game  of  the  season  and  their  courage  and  gameness  were  big 
factors  in  the  team's  success.     They  surely  were "fighters  !" 

"Lively"  Nelson — whose  dogged  persistence  and  fine  defensive  tactics 
helped  out  a  lot.     You  bet  that  he  was "a  fighter !" 

"Buck"  Buckley — whose  constant  effort  and  brilliant  work  gave  him  a 
well  merited  honor.  He  is  next  year's  captain.  Good  luck  to  you  "Buck!" 
You're   a    "fighter" 

"Frenchy"  Rousselot — who  was  the  shining  light  of  the  back  field.  A 
speedier  and  more  deserving  man  could  not  be  found "a  fighter !" 

"Dynamite"  Anderson — whose  steady  and  well-placed  boots  and  phe- 
nomenal tackling  were  features "a  fighter  !" 

"Chas."  Dewing — who  played  a  determined  game.  Chas.  was  right  there 
with  the  goods  when  counted  on.     There's  a "fighter!" 

"Phil"  Frank — whose  gritty  playing  at  half  in  all  of  the  early  games 
earned  for  him  the  lasting  respect  of  everyone "a  fighter!" 

"Forget"  Drady — who  was  always  trying  and  who  surely  was  a  hard 
man  to  stop "a   fighter  !" 

"Scotchy"  Macdonald — who  delivered  the  goods  and  was  afraid  of  noth- 
ing.    He'll  be  "right  there"  next  year "a  fighter!" 

"Dunk  (ey)"  Duncan — whose  hard,  gritty  work  was  a  constant  feature  and 
who  was  always  to  be  relied  upon  when  needed "a  fighter !" 

"Scrub"  Rolph  and  "Chesty"  Holberton — who  were  declared  ineligible 
during  the  middle  of  the  season,  but  who  surely  "made  good"  while  in  the 
game.     They   were    "fighters  !" 

"Pete"  Peterson — who,  though  not  a  regular,  deserves  as  much  credit  as 
any  man  on  the  team  for  his  absolute  reliability  in  turning  out  when  asked. 
He  was  "a  fighter  !" 

"Chimmy  da  Whale"  Craig — who  turned  out  at  the  last  of  the  season  to 
help  out  the  team  and  he  surely  did  because  he  was "a  fighter!" 

"Andsome  'Arry"  Hanson — who,  though  only  out  for  a  while,  worked 
hard.     He  surely  ought  to  be  good  next  year a  fighter !" 

This  year  is  gone  and  at  present  next  year  is  really  what  concerns  us. 
Lick  has  great  prospects  for  the  coming  season.  There  is  much  old  and  new 
material  at  school  which  will  spring  up  when  the  familiar  call  is  sounded  next 
fall.  No  finer  kind  of  a  captain  could  be  desired  than  our  next  year's  leader, 
Buckley,  who  will  soon  be  asking  for  support.  Let's  make  it  everyone's  big 
ambition  to  play  on  a  Lick  football  team.  Let  everyone,  without  exception, 
plan  during  the  summer  to  help  form  the  largest  turn-out  next  fall  in  the 
history  of  any  high  school.  That  is  positively  all  that  is  necessary  in  order 
to  beat,  not  alone  Lowell,  but  every  other  high  school  in  the  vicinity.  Re- 
member, next  year  a  championship  football  team  for  Lick.  It's  up  to  every  one 
of  us. 
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BASKET-BALL 

The  191 5  basket-ball  season  passed  through  an  era  of  very  hard  luck  and 
misfortune.  The  veterans  left  from  the  previous  year  were  few  and  also  the  new 
members  were  scarce. 

Those  members  who  were  left  from  last  year's  team  were  hard  fighters,  and 
did  their  best  to  keep  up  the  standard  of  the  old  Lick  pep.  The  players  were 
mostly  inexperienced  players,  but  they  did  the  best  they  could  under  the  con- 
ditions and  facilities  with  which  they  had  to  contend. 

Green,  who  was  a  hard  fighter  on  last  year's  team,  was  elected  to  lead  the 
1915  team.  He  did  the  best  he  could  to  form  a  winning  team.  But  there  seemed 
to  be  a  hard  luck  streak  cast  upon  the  team. 

Feldcamp,  a  vet  from  last  year,  kept  up  to  his  old  reputation. 

Kaiser,  a  former  star  of  Wilmerding,  played'  a  fast  game  throughout  the 
season. 

Buckley,  though  a  small  fellow,  is  one  of  the  most  accurate  forwards  in  the 
league. 

Giannini,  a  new  player,  was  the  great  find  and  surprise  of  the  season. 

Trumbull,  a  sub.,  snowed  lots  of  pep  when  called  upon. 


H.    GREEN 
Basket-ball   Captain,   1915 
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BASKET-BALL— 120  LBS. 

The  season  opened  up  a  new  field  for  the  smaller  basket-ball  players.  A 
new  120-pound  basket-ball  team  was  formed,  which  passed  through  the  majority 
of  the  season  without  a  defeat.  Although  at  the  end  they  slowed  down  a  little 
too  much,  they  deserve  much  credit  for  the  pep  and  spirit  shown  by  a  new-born 
team. 

Devereaux,  elected  captain  by  his  fellow  members,  led  the  team  with  a  spirit 
that  is  seldom  shown  by  any  captain. 

Kern  was  acknowledged  by  officials  of  the  120-pound  class  to  be  the  fastest 
player  in  the  league. 

Davidson  was  a  small  player,  but  he  was  there  with  the  old  pep. 

The  other  members  of  the  120-pound  team  were  all  good  players.  With  the 
same  team-work  that  they  had  this  season  and  with  their  present  experience,  this 
team  ought  to  capture  first  place  in  the  1916  season. 


R.    DEVEREAUX 
120-lb.    Basket-ball    Captain,    1915 
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TRACK 

We  have  had  the  material  in  school  for  a  winning  team,  and  we  have  it 
now.  Do  not  let  things  drag !  Keep  up  the  fighting  spirit  which  is  expressed 
by  our  captain ;  help  this  worthy  little  fellow  lead  us  through  a  successful  year. 
Can  we  allow  our  team  to  go  into  a  slump  while  we  bear  the  same  colors  the 
Lick  men  before  us  bore?  In  our  last  interclass  there  was  plenty  of  class  spirit 
shown.     Now  let  us  unite  the  spirit  of  each  class  into  one — True  Lick  Spirit. 

Of  our  little  fellows,  Costello,  Brown,  Barth,  Gilmore  and  Lowry  are  a 
promising  team  for  the  hundred  pound  class.  A  dangerous  bunch  is  the  one 
hundred  and  twenty  pound  relay  team  composed  of  Martin,  Harrington,  David- 
son and  Davis ;  they  are  sure  of  bringing  home  some  honors  for  their  division. 

Now  our  unlimited  men  must  be  mentioned.  Imhof  has  been  fighting 
ever  since  he  was  a  scrub  and  is  determined  to  make  good.  Marks  will  strive 
to  set  a  mark  in  the  broad  and  fight  for  honors  in  the  220-  and  440-yard  sprints. 
Duncan  is  possessed  with  Lick  fight  and  is  improving  fast  now  that  he  has 
learned  to  run  loose.  He  is  now  one  of  the  prettiest  runners  on  the  squad. 
Hansen  shows  natural  form  in  the  hurdles,  and  is  learning  to  handle  the  weights. 
Our  husky  lad.  Pop  Maynard,  is  out  after  the  discus  record  hammer  and  tongs. 
He  wishes  to  better  Pete  Hohman's  records  before  leaving  Lick.  Dynamite 
Anderson  takes  things  easy,  but  he  gets  there  just  the  same.  Dynamite  will 
high  jump  and  throw  the  discus  and  javelin.     Giannini  and   Scrub  Carley  are 


C.    DEWING 

Track   Captain.    1915 
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out  for  honors  in  the  half  mile.  Kemnitzer  will  high  jump  and  run  the  hurdles 
with  Devereaux  and  Captain  Dewing.  Klinger  is  out  for  the  broad,  while  Scrub 
Bowes  shows  up  well  as  a  comer  in  the  high  jump.  Pegel,  McDonald  and 
Clintsman  are  not  world  beaters,  but  are  steady  and  scrappy  in  the  mile. 

Remember,  all  the  big  meets  are  to  be  held  at  the  Exposition  grounds  this 
year.  Come  out  and  back  up  our  squad  and  Lick  will  be  known  in  the  track 
world  as  she  has  been  known  in  previous  years. 
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BASEBALL 

Baseball  is  now  over  for  this  season,  and  we  should  credit  our  team  for  that 
which  she  has  done.  Captain  Rousselot  and  Manager  Craig  started  the  season 
with  little  or  no  material,  but  have  succeeded  in  gathering  in  some  recruits  that 
will  make  a  new  foundation  for  next  year's  expectations.  The  Scrubs  have  shown 
up  wonderfully,  and  to  them  we  owe  a  great  deal,  for  they  have  helped  greatly 
in  making  our  team  possible. 

With  a  new  team  on  the  field,  a  team  that  had  never  played  together — 
before  this  season — we  should  not  expect  too  much.  All  our  practice  games 
meant  defeat,  except  our  hard-fought  game  with  Hitchcock.  In  the  Hitchcock 
game  our  lads  gained  a  victory  for  our  colors  to  the  tune  of  4  to  3. 

Our  game  with  Cogswell — the  first  league  game — meant  defeat  for  us, 
because  of  so  many  uncalled-for  errors.  Norman  surely  did  his  duty  by  striking 
out  twelve  men,  but  he  lost  his  game,  4  to  5.    Some  say  it  was  a  hard-luck  game. 

The  next  league  game,  our  game  with  Polytechnic,  was  one  of  the  hardest- 
fought  games  of  baseball  ever  witnessed  when  two  high  school  teams  held  the 
field.  Here,  again,  Norman  showed  that  he  was  made  of  good  material.  He 
tightened  up  when  he  had  to,  and  brought  our  team  out  on  top  with  a  score  of 
5  to  4,  after  striking  out  eleven  of  Poly's  big  stickers.  Al  Knorp  brought  him- 
self into  the  limelight  by  crediting  himself  with  a  nice  line  drive  in  the  eleventh 
inning,  which  brought  in  two  men  and  put  our  score  in  the  lead.  This  game 
also  showed  us  that  the  Carat  brothers  know  how  to  play  the  game. 


H.    ROUSSELOT 
Baseball  Captain,    1915 
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The  third  league  game  was  played  off  with  St.  Ignatius,  and,  to  our  sorrow, 
we  lost,  5  to  o.  In  this  game  there  were  many  uncalled-for  errors,  which  helped 
to  pile  up  the  score  against  us.  Norman  was  suffering  with  a  sore  arm,  caused 
by  being  hit  with  a  pitched  ball  in  the  Polytechnic  game.  Because  of  this  accident 
he  could  not  get  his  curves  to  break  right,  and  you  all  know  what  that  means.  But 
that  is  neither  here  nor  there ;  we  lost  to  a  team  that  was  putting  up  better  ball 
than  we  were  at  the  time. 

The  fellows  who  came  out  and  stayed  with  the  team  and  helped  Captain 
Rousselot  to  make  a  team  possible  were  as  follows:  Pfaeffle,  Knorp,  Norman, 
Waterhouse,  Weyl,  Murphy,  Seagrave,  Langhorn,  Rolph,  Carley,  Lane  and  the 
two  Garat  brothers. 

Now,  we  should  give  all  the  credit  possible  to  these  fellows,  especially  to 
Captain  Rousselot.  With  the  material  we  have  we  should  expect  good  results 
next  season — if  we  support  them  properly.  Our  teams  need  support;  so  let  us 
all  work  toward  that  end. 


SWIMMING 


We  are  confident  that  Lick  is  developing"  a  swimming  team  that  bids  fair  to 
overcome  most,  if  not  all,  of  our  rival  competitors.  Out  of  purely  raw  materials 
Manager  Nelsen,  ably  assisted  by  the  veteran  Captain  Lasky,  has  moulded  a  team 
of  swimmers  that  should  prove  a  firm  foundation  when  it  comes  to  forming  our 
amalgamated  team  next  term. 

Our  first  interclass  was  held  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  pool.  The  fellows  turned 
out  fine  and  the  classes  were  evenly  matched.  However,  '15  won  the  meet  by  a 
small  margin.     J.  Heyneman  starred,  casting  fifteen  points  for  the  class. 

Then  came  the  first  semi-annual  S.  F.  A.  L.  Since  our  team  was  mostly  new 
material,  we  could  not  expect  much  of  them  for  the  first  time.  However,  Lasky 
and  Mead  won  their  Block  L's.  Lasky  took  third  in  both  the  440  and  880  yard 
races.     Mead  took  fourth  in  the  100-yard  dash. 

After  this  meet  came  a  long  period  of  waiting,  in  which  the  wise  fellows 
trained  diligently.  A  trial  interclass  was  held  to  pick  the  team  for  the  next  S.  F. 
A.  L.  The  fellows  improved  wonderfully,  which  was  shown  by  the  good  time 
made  in  the  races. 

On  April  23  Lick  showed  up  with  a  full  team  at  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  contest.  It 
was  probably  the  last  purely  Lick  team  that  we  will  ever  have.  This  team  made 
a  splendid  showing.  There  were  no  stars  and  the  points  were  made  thru  team 
work.  Lasky  took  second  in  the  half,  while  Nelsen  took  fourth.  Holtz  took 
fourth  in  the  quarter.  Mead  again  captured  fourth  in  the  hundred.  The  relay 
was  made  up  of  Mead,  Knorp,  Wilbrand,  Holtz,  Jungblut  and  Young.  They 
gained  another  point  for  Lick  by  taking  fourth  place. 

As  the  final  results  showed,  we  were  tied  with  Polytechnic  for  third  place, 
with  seven  points  apiece.  Mission  took  second  because  they  had  but  one  fellow 
who  starred  above  every  one  else. 

Another  interclass  is  expected  to  be  held  soon.  We  are  trying  a  new  idea 
of  giving  medals  for  first  places.  It  is  expected  that  this  will  arouse  more  interest 
in  swimming,  and  we  think  it  is  a  very  good  plan. 
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Non-Refillable  Bottles 
Miss  Denny — Why  does  Stevenson  use  so  many  Scotch  phrases? 
"Slops" — He  was  born  in  Scotland. 
Miss  D. — Yes,  he  was  naturally  brought  up  on  Scotch. 


Nerveless? 
Lucy  M. — Isn't  is  strange  that  the  length  of  a  man's  arm  is  equal  to  the 
circumference  of  a  girl's  waist? 

Fox — Let's  get  a  string  and  see. 


Some  Feat 

Scene :  in  English.     Cast-iron  seat  shattered  into  many  pieces. 
Enter  Miss  Denny — Who  broke  that  seat? 
Jansscn   (meekly) — I  think  my  foot  hit  it. 


Miss  Eppard— Mr.   Swindel,  how  do  counties  get  their  money? 
Tanglefoot  Jmissen  (aside) — Swindle. 


Knorp  (to  Otto) — Got  a  one-cent  stamp? 

Otto — Nope,  why? 

Knorp — I  want  to  send  for  a  sample  Ford. 


Sounds  of  violent  language  without.     Sounds  of  smiling  within. 
Miss  Eppard — If  you  people  were  concentrating  you  wouldn't  hear  what 
goes  on  outside.     Then,  blushing,  "I  didn't  hear  it." 


Squarehead 
Abe  S.  (after  taking  a  spill) — Gee!  I  hit  the  corner  of  my  head  on  that  box. 


Lund — All  the  fools  are  not  dead  yet ! 

Marks — What's  the  matter  with  you,  ain't  you  feeling  well? 


Strong  Comedy 
Dewing — Are  you  fond  of  Strindberg? 
P.  Heyne — Yes,  but  I  prefer  Roquefort ! 


Parker   (upon  consulting  wrist  watch) — Time  for  me  to  have  my  beauty 
nap  now. 

Chorus — Well,  take  a  long,  long  sleep ! 


Some  Atmospheric  Disturbance 

Miss  Eppard — My,  but  it  is  a  windy  day. 

Sabalot — Yes!    The  L.  W.  L.  D.  S.  just  had  a  session. 


A  Tie 

Nelson — Gee !  Marks,  that  tie  looks  like  wall-paper. 

Marks — Maybe!    Anyhow  it's  better  than  that  hunk  of  carpet  around  your 
neck. 


No  one  can  any  longer  accuse  '"Perfect"  Paul  Parker  of  Lick  of  having  a 
yellow  streak.  He  demonstrated  the  quality  of  his  courage  by  wearing  a 
darling  little  wrist  watch  to  a  basket-ball  game,  and  he  was  right  among  the 
boys,  too. — Extract  from  "Amateur  Athletics." 
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WHO    IS    WHO? 
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Lizzie — My  father  is  a  professor,  so  I  can  be  educated  for  nothing. 
Johnny — That's  nothing!    My  father  is  a  minister,  so  I   can  be  good  for 
nothing. 


The  Feminine  Viewpoint 
Mr.  Plumb — What  is  the  important  use  of  a  plane  mirror? 
Allsop — To  fit  in  a  vanity  box. 


Good-Night 
Oppel — Where  are  you  going,  Pen? 
Pen- — Hygiene.     Why? 
Doc. — Well,  pleasant  dreams. 


Truthful 
Harold — Be  truthful  and  tell  me  when  you  want  me  to  go. 
Betty — It's  a  couple  of  hours  too  late  for  that. 


Miss  Beeger — In  French  "Money"  is  feminine.     Can  anyone  tell  me  why? 
Wise  Junior- — Because  it  talks. 


Engraved  Epitaph 
He  could  have  carved  out  his  fortune  if  he  had  cut  out  drink. — Judge. 


Senior — Say,  "Scrub,"  why  won't  a  bicycle  stand  alone? 

"Scrub" — Dunno. 

Senior — Because  it's  two  tired. 

A  little  while  later  he  was  overheard  telling  the  joke  to  one  of  his  own 
class,  and  this  is  how  he  gave  the  answer:  "Because  it's  got  two  tires."  Fellow 
Seniors,  just  think  he  may  be  a  Senior  too  some  day.  Gee!  but  this  is  a 
funny  world. 


Nearer  His  Size 


This  happened  when  Eddie  was  smaller  and  younger. 
Eddie — Pa,  give  me  a  nickel. 

Papa  Janssen — Why,   Eddie,   you    are   most   too   old  to  be  begging  for   a 
nickel. 

Eddie — I  guess  you're  right,  pa.     Make  it  a  dime. — Ex. 


Individual  Write-up  for  Manager  Heyneman. 

Manager  Heyneman  (T.  G.  I.  P.)  had  perfect  form  throughout  the  season. 
In  fact,  he  will  long  be  remembered  as  the  shapliest  manager  in  the  history  of 
his  alma  mater.  Not  only  his  form,  but  his  grammar,  punctuation  and  spacing 
were  perfect.  Oh,  how  can  we  bear  to  lose  him !  Speaking  seriously,  though,  he 
will  long  be  known  to  us  as  the  kind,  loving,  sublime,  handsome,  earnest,  hard- 
working— and  modest  bum  which  he  undoubtedly  was.    Muchly  did  we  love  him ! 

He  came !     He  saw  !     He  hated  all  women 
And  most  men !    God  bless  him  ! 

Good  night!  Happy  Noo  Year. 
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GET 
YOUR 

GRAD 

SUIT 


AT 


—pay 


$15  or  *20 


At  any  one  of  our  THREE  STORES 


Washington  at  13th  Market  at  Stockton 

OAKLAND  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Shattuck  at  Center 

BERKELEY 


And  get  a  Suit  you  11  be  delighted  to  xeear  and 
your  friends  proud  to  see  you  in.  While  you  re  in 
our  store,  get  your  Shirt,  Tie,  Underwear  and 
Socks,  too.     It  pays  to  shop  at  ROOS  BROS. 
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Board  of  Health  of  San  Francisco  recommend  the  Daily  Electrochlorine 
Treatment  of  Water  in  Swimming  Pools 
AND  THE  WATER  IS  CHANGED  AS  DIRECTED  BY  THEM 


This   System  is  Used  by  the 

LURLINE  OCEAN  WATER  BATHS 

Corner  Bush  and  Larkin  Streets 

Salt   Water   Direet    from   tlie  Ocean 

Our  own  Modern  Laundry.  Towels  and  Suits  thoroughly  washed  and  sterilized. 
Inspection  invited.  HOT  AIR  HAIR  DRYERS.  Electric  Curling  Irons  and  Shampoo 
Rooms  for  women  bathers  free. 

Open  Every  Day  and  Evening,  including  Sunday,  from  fi  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m.  Natato- 
rium  reserved  for  women  every  Tuesday  and  Friday  from  i)  a.  m.  to  noon.  Spectators' 
Gallery  open  to   the  public   free. 

BRANCH    TUB    BATHS.    2131    GEARY    STREET,    NEAR    DEYISADERO 


THE  CHAMPION 

i 

Now  Abel  knew  a  little  joke. 
He  heard  it  from  the  stage  ; 

To  hear  Abe  tell  this  little  joke 
At  Lick,  was  quite  the  rage. 

II 

We  heard  it  in  the  morning's  dawn, 
We  heard  it  thrice  at  noon  ; 

We  heard  it  'twixt  the  hourly  bells- 
It  surely  was  a  prune. 


Ill 
As  scon  as  Chief  the  string  had  pulled. 

We  stood  at  Bill's  front  door. 
As  Abel  came  across  the  street, 

"Tell  us  the  joke,"  we'd  roar! 

IV 

Now  if  you  doubt  this  great  joke's  worth. 
You'll  have  to  take  my  word  : 

With  common  ordinary  jokes. 
Comparison's  absurd. 


1 

HARDWOODS 

The  Largest  Stock  WEST  OF  CHICAGO 

WHITE   BROTHERS 

FIFTH  AND  BRANNAN  STREETS,  SAN  FRANCISCO* 

1 

■^H                     ^^M 
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S  AMISH'S 


A 
Reminder 


of 
School   Days 


You  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  our  exhibit 
of  exclusive 


HAND-PAINTED  CHINA 
MONOGRAMED  .  .  DINNERWARE 
ARTISTIC      .      ELECTRIC      .      LAMPS 


Palace  of  Varied  Industries 
Panama-Pacific  International  Exposition 


WRIGHT    &    DITSON'S 

Baseball,  Tennis,  Track  and  Gymnasium  Goods 
are  the  best 

Headquarters  for  Baseball  Uniforms — General 
Athletic  Goods 

WRIGHT    &   DITSON 

359  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Chas.   W.    Brown  I'l Market    .">72."> 

Funeral  Work  a   Specialty.     Lowest   Prices 
Plotters    tor   all    Oeeasions 


Win.    E.   Kennedy 


Brown  &  Kennedy 

FLORAL  ARTISTS 


.1<M>1  SIXTEENTH  STREET 
Near  Valencia,   San   Francisco 


UNION    STORE 
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THE  HASTINGS 

YOUNG  MEN'S  SPRING 
SUITS  ARE  CORRECT 
IN  EVERY  DETAIL  OF 
FABRICS,  MODELS  AND 
FIT 

$15.00  to  $35.00 


EVENING  DRESS 

AND 

TUXEDO  SUITS  IN  THE 

CORRECT  STYLE 

$25.00  to  $50.00 


jj 


HASTINGS  CLOTHING  CO. 


Post  and  Grant  Avenue 
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A"SquareDeal" 


for  everybody  is 
the"Spalding  Pol- 
icy." We  guaran- 
tee each  buyer  of 
an  article  bearing 
the  Spalding 
Trade  Mark  that 
such  article  will 
give  satisfaction 
and  a  reasonable 
amount  of  service. 


A.  G.  Spalding  &  Bros. 

Send  for  our  Catalogue 

156    GEARY    STREET 

San  Francisco  California 


Bathing  Suits 

(Men  and  Women) 


Season  1915 
The  largest, 
most  com- 
prehensive 
selection  in 
America. 

All 

Moderately 

Priced 


We  are  headquarters  for 

Silk  Sweaters,  Polo  Scarfs, 
Underwear  and  Hosiery 

Grant  Ave.  at  Post  St. 


V 
We've  heard  it  many  thousand  times. 

And  when  we  hear  again 
About  the  champ  from  San  Jose, 

We  double  tip  with  pain. 

VI 

Your  curiosity's  aroused, 
So  please  a  moment  spare ; 

I'll  tell  the  joke  altho  I  know. 
With  Abe,  I  don't  compare. 


VII 

There  lived  in  San  Jose  a  man 

Of  champion  renown. 
He  was  the  best  at  fighting  booze 

Of  all  the  men  in  town. 

VIII 

But  greater,  greater  grows  his  fame 
It  grows  much  greater — when — 

I  say  the  weight  of  this  great  man 
Was  but  a  hundred-ten. 


For  Good  SHOES — Latest  Styles — Lowest  Prices 


GO   TO  THK 


DEERING  SHOE  CO. 

HAIGHT  AND  CLAYTON  STS. 

Bring  this  AD  with  you  when  making  a  purchase  and  get  a  10  per  cent  discount 
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SHAFTING 

Our  Standards 

In  Conveying,  Elevating,  Screening  and 
Mechanical  Power  Transmit- 
ting Machinery 

are  the  standards  of  the  Coast 

WHAT  HAS  MADE 
THEM  SO? 

Mtm  6)  Gottfried 
Company 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

PORTLAND 

SEATTLE 

LOS  ANGELES 

Complete  Stock  at  Each  Place 

Order  from  Our  Nearest 
House 

BEARINGS 

PULLEYS 

CLUTCHES 

CHAIN 

SPROCKETS 

GEARS,  ETC. 
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DREW'S 
COACHING    SCHOOL 

Accredited  to  the  Universities 

West  Point  and  Annapolis  Tutor- 
ing. High  School  and  Grammar 
School  Courses  save  time. 

Individual    Tutoring    at    reason- 
able rates. 

Preparation    for    Teachers    and 
Civil   Service  Examinations. 

Continuous  Sessions. 

Day  and  Night  Classes 

J.  S.  DREW,  Ph.  B. 

Principal 
2901  California  St.,  San  Francisco 


Machine  Shop  Tools  and 
Supplies 


C.   W.    MARWEDEL 

76-80  FIRST  ST.  San  Francisco 


IX 

Now,  gentle  reader,  I  advise. 
Laugh  not  so  hard  as  that. 

For  doctors  always  to  you  say, 
"Don't  laugh,  or  you'll  get  fat." 

X 

The  moral  of  this  little  poem 

Is  not  hard  to  perceive. 
When  e'er  a  rotten  joke  you  tell, 

A  kidding  you'll  receive. 


-Axox. 


JOHN   FINN,   President 


ROBERT  B.   FINN,  Secretary 


JOHN  FINN  METAL  WORKS 


BABBITT    METALS    AND    SOLDER 
GALVANIZING  AND  SHERARDIZING 


372  to  398  Second  Street 


San  Francisco 


Telephone:  Kearny  533 
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The  Pacific  Gas  and 
Electric  Company 

as  an  organization  represents 


$125,000,000  capital  invested  in  gas,  electricity,  railroad 
and  water  plants  and  equipment. 
37,750  square    miles    of    territory    covered    by    its 
operations. 
120,000  horsepower  developed  in  10  electric  water- 
power  plants. 
110,000  horsepower     developed     in    electric    steam 

plants. 
478,598  horsepower  connected  to  its  electric  system. 
7.600,000,000  cubic  feet  of  gas  sold  in  1914,  generated  in 
17  gas  plants. 
19,000  miles    of    wire    used    in    distributing    elec- 
tricity. 
2,500  miles  of  mains  used  in  distributing  gas. 
40,000,000.000  gallons  of  water  stored  in  62  lakes. 

700  miles    of    mains    and    ditches    used    in    dis- 
tributing water. 
44,000  acres  of  land  owned  in  California. 


'Pacific  Service"  is  always  "at  your  service" 


Pacific  Gas  and  Electric  Company 

San  Francisco  District 
445  Sutter  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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This  Story  Was  Kneaded 
Yeast  can  raise  a  lot  of  dough,  but  I  can't.     I  am  from  a  well-brea  family, 
too,  having  descended  from  the  Bakers  on  my  father's  side  and  Krusts  on  my 
mother's.    With  such  a  lineage,  I  was  the  flower  of  the  neighborhood  and  was 
often  pounded  for  raising  a  lot  of  trouble. — Ex. 


Hall:   "Lines  of  force  run  together  from  north  to  south  on  a  magnet.' 
Air.  Plumb:  "Dead  heat,  I  suppose." 


Not  Needed 
Miss  Eppard — Mr.  Jungblut,  would   it  make   any  difference  to  the  school 
if  you  were  not  here? 
Portly— No. 


First    Class 
Gpntlemen's 

Ladies'    and 
Tailoring 

Suits    Made    to 

$25.04)   and 

Order 
up 

E. 

HERST 

1792  HAIGHT 

STREET    (near   Shrader) 

SUITS  STEAM  OR  FRENCH  DRY  CLEANED  $1.00 

Alterations 
A  Specialty 

GIVE  US  A  TRIAL 
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White 
Labor 
Cones 


None  Genuine 
without 

W.    L.    C. 

On  Each  Cone 


Manufactured  by 

White   Labor   Cone   Co. 

50  SHOTWELL  STREET 


San  Francisco's  Newest  Hotel 


Hotel  Plaza 

Facing  the   PLAZA  of   UNION   SQUARE 

400  Rooms 
European  and  American  Plan 

The    Hotel    Plaza    is    in    the 
.center    of    the    city's    shop- 
ping    and     theatre     district. 
RATES     REASONABLE 

JOHN  G.  BARKER, 

Managing    Proprietor. 


A  Heavy  Responsibility 
The    inspector    of    weights    and    measures    calls    his    job    one    of    watchful 
weighting. 


Almost  Possible. 
(Lund,    yawning)  —  Mr.    Heyman  :     "Lund,    whom    are    you    trying    to 

swallow?" 


Mr.  Plumb — I'll  put  an  "E"  in  this  diagram  so  that  you  will  know  it  is 
an  eye. 


Strange 

Abe — The  middle  line  is  a  sound  of  silence. 


INFORMAL   DANCING 


every   evening 


JAPAN  BEAUTIFUL  CAFE 


Special  Japanese  and 
American  Dishes 


P.  P.  I.  E.  ZONE 


Reasonable  Prices 


Banquets    our 
Specialty 
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The  Next  Time  a  Lighting  Problem 
Comes  Up  Call  On 

Johns-Manville  Lighting  Service 


We  feel  justified  in  suggesting  this  without  reserva- 
tion, regardless  of  the  character  of  the  building, 
its  lighting  scheme,  its  complexity  or  its  cost. 

You  have  a  right  to  expect  the  same  attention  and 
care  on  the  small  installation  where  commercially 
priced  material  is  essential,  as  in  the  largest  opera- 
tion where  special  design  and  individual  treatment 
are  desirable. 

This  service  has  earned  the  good  will  of  the  fore- 
most architects  in  the  country  on  work  that  they 
have  trusted  to  it.  It  has  earned  their  confidence  by 
overcoming  limitations  that  were  a  part  of  each  in- 
stallation. It  has  made  the  most  of  commercially 
priced  installations  as  well  as  those  installations 
where  efficiency  and  beauty  were  the  only  stipula- 
tions. 

This  service  is  for  both  architects  and  owners. 

Makers  of  a  complete  line  of  commercial  lighting  Units 
Frink  &  J-M  Linolite  Lighting  Systems 


JOHNS-MANVILLE  PRODUCTS 

ONE  FIRM  ONE  SERVICE  ONE  RESPONSIBILITY 

J-M   Corrugated    Asbestos  Keystone   Hair   Insulator  J-M   Asbestos    Fire-    and 

Roofing  j_m    Hair    Felt  Damp-proof  Flooring  Felt 
J-M   Regal    Rooting  J-M    Sound  Deadening  Felts     J-M  Wusherless  Faueet 
J-M   Asbestoside  Cold   Storage  Insulation  j_M    Sanitor    Drinking 
J-M   Asbestos  Slaters  Felt  J-M   Weatberite   Paper                      Fountain 
J-M   Asbestos    Roofing   and  J-M    Mineral   Wool  Audiffren-Singrun    Re- 
Insulating    Felts  J-M    Cork  Floor  Tiling  frigerating   Maebine 
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Installing  J.  M.  Sectional  Conduit  at  Stanford  University 

A  complete  underground  insulating  system  for  steam,  hot  water,  and 

ammonia  piping 

H.  W.  JOHNS-MANVILLE  CO. 

ONE   FIRM  —  ONE   SERVICE  —  ONE   RESPONSIBILITY 


J-M  Asbestos  Built-up  Roofing  is  weather-proof,  fire- 
resistant,  non-corrosive  and  time-defying. 

This  is  not  mere  "selling  talk,"  it  is  a  statement  of  fact  backed  up  by  the 

performance  of  hundreds  of  J-M  Asbestos  Built-up  Roofs  in  effective 

service  for  many  years  and  still  good  for  as  many  more. 

The  base  of  our  built-up  roofing  is  J-M  Asbestos  Ready  Roofing,  even  one  ply 
of  which  would  be  practically  as  permanent  as  the  brick  walls  or  any  other  inor- 
ganic part  of  a  building  except  for  wind  pressures,  roof  movement,  damage  from 
rough  usage,  etc. 

When  built  up  by  3-  and  4-ply  laminations  into  thicknesses  capable  of  resisting 
such  strains,  it  furnishes  a  strong,  light-weight,  smooth-surface,  practically  fire- 
proof roofing  that  never  needs  painting  or  any  other  attention  and  is  bound  to 
give  perfect  roofing  service. 

We  shall  be  glad  to  have  you  ask  for  Literature  and  Specifications 
on  J-M  Asbestos  Built-up  Roofing 

H.  W.  JOHNS-MANVILLE  COMPANY 

Second  and  Howard  Sts.,  San  Francisco 
SEATTLE  LOS  ANGELES 
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The  Overall  Laundry  and 
Supply  Co. 

JOS.    T.    CAVANAUGH,    Proprietor 

Calls  made  every  Friday  at  4:3C  p.  m.  and  Deliveries 
made  Monday  at  8  :30  a.  m. 


BUTTONS  SEWED  ON  AND  MENDING  DONE 


Overalls,   12^  cts.     Pattern  Makers'  Suits,   15  cts.     Jumpers,  12^  cts. 
Overalls  with  Bib,  12^  cts. 

1140   Harrison   Street,  near   Eighth 

Telephone  Market  143  San  Francisco 


Fox:   "Come  on  in  this  restaurant  and  get  something  to  eat." 

Kohlmoos :    "But  I'm  not  hungry." 

Fox:   "Well,  come  on  in  and  get  a  new  hat,  anvhow." 


Mr.  Plumb:  "What  becomes  of  the  energy  used  up  when  a  glass  rod  is 
rubbed?" 

McGown  :  "It  is  used  in  making  juice."  Then  with  a  look  of  apology  to- 
wards a  certain  member  of  the  fair  sex.  who  takes  physics:   "I  mean  current." 

Plumb:   "Oh,  yes;   current  juice." 


At  Last. 

Lund  :   "You  guvs  up  there  would  wake  the  dead." 
Knorp :    "Pardon  us  if  we  disturb  you." 


112  S. 

Spring  Street, 

Los  Angeles 

EAGLESON 

& 

717 

CO. 

K  Street, 

Sacramento 

Importers  and   Manufacturers 

MEN'S 

AND  YOUNG  MEN'S 

FURNISHING 

GOODS  AND 

SHIRTS 

Phone  Market  5417 

1118 

Market  St 

,  opp.  Seventh 

San 

Francisco 
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Open  Evenings       Telephone  Kearny  U2K0  Latest    Style* 


L  SKOLL 


DRESS   SUITS  RENTED 

FOR    ALL    OCCASIONS 

305   KEARNY   STREET 

Corner    Ilu.sh 

Special  Inducements  to  Clubs  Suits   Heuteil 

.•mil    Organizations  ami   Sent    Uut   of   Town 


66 

FELLOWS 

t  ?  t 

•    •    • 

** 

When  in  need  of  a  good  hat  call  and  look  at  "FISHER'S" 

All  styles  $2.50  and  up  and  all  guaranteed 

FISHER    &    CO. 

EXCLUSIVE  HATTERS 

127 

Kearny  Street 

San  Francisco 

583-85  Market  St. 


San  Francisco 


The  Most  Complete  Line  of 

ATHLETIC  AND  OUTING  GOODS 

Ever  displayed  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Quality  and  Prices  have  made  our  House  Headquarters  for  the 

Sportsman  and  Athlete 


BRADLEY'S  "STANDARD"  WATER  COLORS 
DRAWING  INSTRUMENTS 

Drawing  Boards  and  Art  Materials  of 
all  kinds 

MILTON  BRADLEY  CO. 

575   MARKET   STREET 
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DO  YOU  WANT  TO  KNOW  ANYTHING  ABOUT 

MACHINERY 


If  so  write  us.     Data  Cheerfully  given. 


Machine 

Tools 

Lathes 
Planers 
Drill  Presses 
Bolt  Cutters 
Pipe  Machines 
Milling 

Machines 
Punches 
Shears 

Bending    Rolls 
Pneumatic 

Tools 
Drill 

Grinders 


Boilers   and  Hoists  and      I   Mining 


Engines 


Pumps 


Machinery 


"DODGE" 

Transmission  Machinery  and  Supplies 

Harron,  Rickard  &  McCone 

139  TOWNSEND,  near  Second 
San  Francisco  Los  Angeles 


Saw  Mill  and 
Wood-Work- 
ing Machinery 

Molders 
Planers 
Floorers 
Shapers 

Band  Saws 
Boring 

Machines 
Swing  Saws 
Resaws 
Rip   Saws 
Edgers 
Mortisers 
Ten  oners 


P.  Heynemann  was  riding  down  town  with  his  mother  on  the  car  and  an 
old  gentleman  sat  opposite  them.  He  stared  at  dear  little  Paul  for  a  long  time, 
until  Paul's  mother  became  peeved. 

"Rubber!"  she  said,  when  she  could  no  longer  stand  it. 

"Thank  Heaven!"  said  the  old  fossile,  "I  thought  it  was  human." — Adapted. 


Illuminated. 

Mr.  Dodge:   "Parker,  if  I  were  you,  do  you  know  what  I  would  do?" 

Parker:    "No,  sir." 

Mr.  D :  "Well,  I  would  get  a  pair  of  shelf  brackets  and  fasten  them  to  my 
shoulders.  On  these  brackets  would  be  placed  large  searchlights  to  shine  on 
my  chest.    Across  my  chest  I  would  have  a  sign  :   'This  is  P.  Parker.'  ' 


TELEPHONE  PARK  S«6 


ESTABLISHED    1870 


August  Jungblut  Company 

Manufacturers  of 

BILLIARD,  POCKET  TABLES 

AND   SUPPLIES 


833  FILLMORE  STREET 


San  Francisco,  California 
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OUR  CANDIES  MAILED  C.  E.  DORN 

ANYWHERE  Phone  West  9323 

THE  GREEN  PARROT 

For    Candy,    Ices,    French    Pastries 
and   Luncheon 

1719-21    FILLMORE  STREET  San  Francisco 


Phones:  Market  5776  Home  M  2766 

DEL  MONTE  CREAMERY 

M.  Dettling,  Proprietor 

PUREST  MILK  AND  CREAM  SUPPLIED 

386   UTAH    STREET,   near    17th  SAN    FRANCISCO 


P.  Parker,  the  Lick  basket-ball  manager,  is  mighty  glad  the  season  is  over, 
as  he  worked  untiringly  to  produce  a  winning  basket-ball  team.  His  consci- 
entious attitude  is  greatly  appreciated  by  the  team  and  by  the  students  of  Lick. 
— Extract  from  "The  Evening  Post." 


A  Few  Years  After  Graduation 

One  afternoon  Herman  walked  into  a  drug  store  and  asked  Lorenz, 
who  ran  the  joint,  to  show  him  a  comb. 

"Do  you  want  a  narrow  man's  comb?"  asked  Izzy. 

"No,"  said  Heinie,  with  deep  gravity,  "what  I  desire  is  a  comb  for  a  stout 
man  with  rubber  teeth." — Ex. 


Phone   Franklin   ««!M)  F.   X.    Schwanenbek,   Prop. 

CONFECTIONERY    AND    CAFE 


1507-1511   Polk  Street 

Bet.   California   anil   Sacramento  SAN  FRANCISCO,   CAL. 
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THE 

BLAIR-MURDOCK 

COMPANY 

PRINTERS  and  PUBLISHERS 


SIXTY-EIGHT  FREMONT  STREET  j 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
TELEPHONE  SUTTER  4646 
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573  Mission  Street 

Phone  DOUGLAS  3904 

ALL  HALF  TONES  OF  TEAMS  AND 
HEADINGS  MADE  BY  US 

"CUTS" 

Half  Tones     -     Zinc  Etchings     -     Designing     -     Retouching 


It  Is  a  Fact. 

Miss  B — . :    "This  house  has  been  building  since  1798." 
Voice  from  the  rear :  "The  Wilmerding  School." 


This  Is  Not  Leap  Year 

Miss   Eppard — Mr.    Eskilson,   if   you    wanted   to   get   married   what   would 
you  do  first,  and  where  would  you  go  with  the  license  ? 
Esky. — I'd  ask  Jeanette  first. 


Scrub  Rolph — "What  is  it  that  has  four  legs,  but  only  one  foot?" 
Soph.  Waterhouse — "Easy.     A  bed." 


Munson  School  for  Private  Secretaries 

Complete  Business  Course  Special  Secretarial  Training 

Write  for  Catalog 


Miss  Lucile  Smith,  Principal 
Telephone  Douglas  3671 


150  POST  STREET 
San  Francisco 
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Enjoy  Eating 

National  Ice  Cream 

Ices,  Puddings,  and  Frozen  Dainties 
The  World's  Best 

GIVES    HEALTH  AND   DELIGHT 
FAMILY   TRADE   A   SPECIALTY 

Telephone  Market  33  Factory,  366  Guerrero  St. 


NATIONAL  ICE  CREAM  CO. 

WM.  PAPPAS  &  CO.,  AGENTS 
16th  and  Utah  Sts.,  San  Francisco  Telephone  Market  6796 


Heinie — Last  night  I  dreamed  my  watch  was  gone,  and  I  got  up  to  see. 

Abie — Was  it  gone? 

Heinie — No.  it  was  going. — Ex. 


The  weary  desert  stretched  for  miles,  stretched  for  sheer  weariness.  Not 
a  drop  of  water  was  in  sight.  Then  it  was  that  the  traveler  had  an  inspiration. 
He  wrung  his  hands. 


No  matter  how  high  an  awning  is  suspended,  it  is  only  a  shade  above  the 
sidewalk. — Ex. 


Junior,   sitting   down   on   a   chair   whose   legs   are   very   weak — Crash !  !  !  ! 
Smash !  !  !  ! 

Mr.   Hcyman — Uhhuh !    Windier   falling  asleep  again. 


Telephone    Kearny    2714  Orders    called    for    and    delivered 

COMANCHE  MARKET 

F.  "IV.  ZECHER  &   SON,  Props. 

FRESH   and  SALT   MEATS,   SAUSAGES 

"Own  Cure"   HAM   and    BACON — Home  rendered    LARD 

1853   POWELL    STREET 

Bet.  Filbert  &  Greenwich  SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 
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Growers   and   Distributors   of   the  Earliest  Ripe 

AK-SAR-BEN  ORANGES  AND  POMELOS 

Brand  of  Oranges  and  Pomelos  in  California 

W.  8c  M.  MARKS 

LEMON  COVE,  TULARE  COUNTY,  CAL. 

Ak-sar-ben  Oranges  are  grown  on  our  ranches  in  the  foothills  of  the  Sierra  Nevada 
Mountains,  on  Kaweah  River  near  Lemon  Cove,  Tulare  County,  Cal. 


Telephone,  Pacific  883 

WILLIAM  SPREEN 

Dealer  in 

Groceries,  Provisions,  Wines,  Liquors,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  to  All  Parts  of  the  City  Free  of  Charge 
S.  E.  Cor.  CLEMENT  ST.  and  FIFTH  AVE. 


A  Deep  One 

A  man  wanted  a  ticket  to  New  York  and  only  had  a  $2.oo-bill.  It  required 
$3.00  to  get  the  ticket.  He  took  the  $2.oo-bill  to  a  pawn  shop  and  pawned  it  for 
$1.50.  On  his  way  to  the  depot  he  met  a  friend,  to  whom  he  sold  the  pawn 
ticket  for  $1.50.  That  gave  him  the  necessary  $3.00.  Now,  who's  out  the 
dollar?  

Naughty  ? 

Miss  Eppard  was  explaining  townships  to  the  history  class.  "Now,  when 
I  was  at  school,  if  we  were  naughty  we  had  to  memorize  their  names.  Even 
after  being  out  of  school  for  years,  I  can  still  name  them." 


Extra !  Poipers ! 

One  of  the  Lick  teachers  fell  off  the  train  and  broke  their  journey. 


WHITE    FRONT    MARKET 

Chas.   Scheufele,   Prop. 
Dealers   in 

Beef,  Mutton,  Pork,  Veal,  Sausages, 
Ham,   Bacon  and  Lard 

Phone  Park  2241 
1914    BRYANT    STREET  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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Western  Pacific 


P APP AS 

2001-2007  SIXTEENTH  STREET 


WE  CARRY  ONLY  the  BEST  OF  EVERYTHING 
q  NATIONAL  ICE  CREAM 
q  RAMONA  SWEETS 

q  WM.  ESSER  CANDIES 

q  WHITE  LABOR  CONES 


GROCERIES,  FRUITS  AND 
VEGETABLES 
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Fruit  Market 


BROTHERS 

PHONE  MARKET  6796 


q  SCHOOL  BOOKS  AND  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES* 
If  EVERYTHING  FOR  THE  DRAUGHTSMAN 
q  DRAWING  INSTRUMENTS 
q  A  FULL  LINE  OF  DRAWING  PAPERS 


q  "LUNCHES  THAT  MELT  IN  YOUR  MOUTH" 


q  SANDWICHES : 

HAM,  CHEESE,  FIDOS,  AND  SARDINES 
"JUST  FOLLOW  THE  CROWD" 


DELIVERED  TO  ANY  PART 
OF  THE  CITY 
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Special    Rat 

Also  — 
Oakland 
Sacramento 
Pomona 

»1  -1                        M^ 

es    to    Graduates 

41    Grant  Avenue 
San  Francisco 

Los  Angeles 
San  Jose 
Pasadena 

GABRIEL  MOULIN 

Photographer 

0 


PHONE   DOUGLAS   4!)<;'.t 


153  KEARNY  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Phone   West 

6347 

J. 

F. 

KINMAN 

KODAKS 

Developing  anc 
not  a  side  line 

Printing  Kodak  Films  is  a  business  with  us,  and 
which  means  best  results  from  films  submitted. 

2207 

Fillmore  Street 
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HillsBros 


olA  (Vacuuh  packed) 

<8 


dCan 

BRAND 

POFFEl 


^■^   *•  BRAND 


C0PYRI6HT 1914-BT  HILLS  BROS 


A  Put-Up  Job 

"Did  you  hear  about  the  terrible  murder  in  Parker's  hotel  last  week?" 

"No!    What  was  it?" 

"Oh,  a  paper-hanger  hung-  a  border." — Ex. 


Short  and  Sweet 


Miss  Beegcr — Nauman,  write  a  short  article  on  the  subject  of  baseball. 
This  is  what  she  received — "Rain!    No  game." 


Hall — A  man  got  mixed  up  in  an  electric  current  of  100,000  volts  and  it 
never  killed  him. 

Mr.  Plumb — All  I've  got  to  say  about  it  is  that  he  must  have  been  a  tough 
nut. 


K.  P. 

E.  C.  Allsopp 

J.  Craig 

P.  Heyneman 

E.  A.  Janssen,  Jr. 

O.  P.  Jungblut 


A  Sorority — not 
a  frat 

A.  F.  Knorp 
H.  Kohlmoos 
N.  E.  Nelsen 
A.  C.  J.  Sabalot 
M.  E.  Wank 
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THE    well-rounded    shoulders;     the 
graceful  lines  of  the  sweeping  lapels ; 
the  perfect,  snug  fitting  collar;   the 
easy,  full  back;  the  ideal  trousers — make 
this  suit  all  that  a  young  man  desires. 

$12.50   $15.00   $20.00 

Other    models  — :  straight    line, 
semi-English  and  English 

$15.00        $20.00 


THE  JUVENILE 

Clothes        Haberdashery 
Headwear 

130  Grant  Ave.,  San  Francisco    £>mtt}$  Irani*  (£l0%0 


Cop>r>ght    A.  D.  &.C 
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Library 

Lick-Wilmerding  High  School 

755  Ocean  Avenue 

San  Francisco,  CA  94112 


